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UNIVERSITIES FOR MEN 
Catholic University of America, Washington, D. C. 
University of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio 


COLLEGES FOR MEN 


Mt. St. Mary’s College & Eccl. Sem., Emmitsburg, Md. 
Holy Cross College, Worcester, Mass. 

Scton Hall College, South Orange, N. J. 

Niagara University, College & I:ccl. Sem., 


Niagara Falls, N. Y. 


COLLEGES FOR WOMEN 


Trinity College, Washington, D. C. 
St. Xavier College, 4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, III. 
Barat College & Academy of Sacred Heart, 


Lake Forest, III. 


Rosary College, River Forest, III. 

College of Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. 
St. Joseph’s College, Emmitsburg, Md. 

College of St. Teresa, Winona, Minn. 

Maryville College. 


Meramec St. & Nebraska Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
College & Academy of St. Elizabeth, Convent Sta., N. J. 


Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N. J. 

The College of St. Rose, Albany, N. Y. 

College of Mt. St. Vincent-on-Hudson, N. Y. C. 

Pius X School of Liturgical Music, College of the Sacred 


Heart, 133rd St. & Convent Ave., N. Y. C. 


Marymount College & School, 


Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


College Misericordia, Dallas, Pa. 
Seton Hill College, Greensburg, Pa. 
Rosemont College, Rosemont, Pa. 


PREPARATORY SCHOOLS FOR BOYS 


The Newman School, Lakewood, N. J. 
Mount St. Michael’s, 
4300 Murdock Ave., New York, N. Y 
Mount Assumption Institute, Boarding School, 
Plattsburg, N. Y 
St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, West Chester, Pa. 


CAMPS 


Vénard Camp, Maryknoll Preparatory College, 


Clarks Summit, Pa. 








ACADEMIES FOR GIRLS 


Academy of Our Lady of Mercy, Milford, Conn. 
Junior College and Academy of the Immaculate Conception, 
v.aenbdurg, Indiana 
St. Catherine’s Academy, Springfield, Ky. 
Notre Dame of Maryland Hight School, Baltimore, Md. 
Marycliti Academy, Arlington Heights, Mass. 
Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 
Academy of the Sacred Heart, Fall River, Mass. 
Jeanne d’Arc Academy, Milton, Mass. 
Rosary Academy, Watertown, Mass. 
Academy of Sacred Heart, 
Taylor and Maryland Aves., St. Louis, Mo. 
Academy of the Visitation, 
5448 Cabanne Ave., St. Lois, Mo. 
Mt. St. Mary, Hookset Heights, N. H. 
Holy Angels Institute, Fort Lee, N. J. 
Saint Vincent Academy, 226 W. Market St., Newark, N. J. 
Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood, N. Y. 
St. Clare’s School, 
Hastinys-on-Hudson, Mount Hope, N. Y. 
Academy of the Holy Child Jesus, 
630 Riverside Drive, N. Y. C. 
Ursuline Academy, 
Grand Concourse and East 165th St., N. Y. C. 
Academy of The Holy Child, Suffern, N. Y. 
Our Lady of Mercy Academy, Syosset, Long Island, N.Y. 
Mater Misericordiae Academy, Merion (Phila.), Pa. 
Villa Maria Convent, Montreal, Quebec, Canada, 


BUSINESS COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS 


Assisium Business Institute (Girls), 
13-17 W. 128th St., N. Y. C. 


SCHOOLS OF NURSING 


Georgetown University Hospital, School of Nursing, 
Washington, D. C. 
St. Elizabeth School of Nursing, 
4300 N. Claremont Ave., Chicago, III. 
Sr. Superior—St. Elizabeth Hospital, 
21st and Eastern Ave., Covington, Ky. 
St. Joseph Mineral Baths, Mt. Clemens, Mich. 
St. Camillus School of Training, 
Gull Road, Kalamazoo, Mich. 
Santa Rosa Infirmary, School of Nursing, San Antonio, Tex. 











NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND 
Charles Street, Baltimore 

Catholic College for Women conducted 
by the School Sisters of Notre Dame. 
Academic Department — High School 
Courses of College Preparatory Grade, 
Elementary Department, Music, Art, 
Physical Culture. For Catalogue, ad- 
dress: The Secretary. 
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THE ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME 
ROXBURY, MASS. 


Conducted by Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. A 
Select Boarding School for Girls. Primary, Interme- 
diate, and Academic Departments. Special facilities tor 
the study of Music and Art. 

Aims:—Physical Health; Solid Knowledge; Cultured 
Manners; Thorough Moral and Religious Training. 


Address: THE SISTER SUPERIOR 








ST. MICHAEL’S COLLEGE 
Winooski Park, Vermont 
Conducted by the Fathers of St. Edmund. 
A.B.: Ph.B.; Pre-Medical Course. 
Preparatory Seminary for the Fathers of 
St. Edmund connected with the Institution 
Send for catalogue 
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Entered at Post Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
as SEconp Crass Matter. 


Acceptance for mailing at special rate of 
postage provided for in section 1103, Act 
of Oct. 3, 1917; authorized Nov. 21, 1921. 





Make checks and money orders payable to 
The Maryknoll Fathers, Maryknoll, N. Y. 


For further information address: 


The Catholic Foreign Mission Society, 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 











d} 


MARYKNOLL 











perior General 


CONTENTS 


Mission News Flashes... .263 
Wuchow’s First Native 


PRE. ite deeucuedainna 266 
Our Lady of Maryknoll, . .268 
The Chinese Damien...... 270 
| a re 274 
A Gathering of the Nations .276 
Home Knoll Notes....... 280 


Father Robert's Crucifix 


COO kkk eiiracenncxa 282 
The Setters’ Page... 0.6555 284 
Maryknoll Juniors........ 285 





Tue Fierp Arar is indexed in The 
Catholic Periodical Index, to be found in 
public libraries, 








Established by action of the 
United States Hierarchy, assembled 
at Washington, April 27, 1911. 

Authorized by His Holiness Pius 
X, at Rome, June 29, 1911. Final 
om by Pope Pius XI, May 7, 
1930. 


“Maryknoll”, in honor of the 
Queen of Apostles, has become the 
popular designation of the Society. 


_Object—to train Catholic mis- 
sioners for the heathen, with the 
ultimate aim to develop a native 
clergy in lands now pagan. 
Priests, students, and Auxiliary 
Brothers compose the Society. 
Auxiliary Brothers participate as 
teachers, trained nurses, office as- 
sistants, and skilled workmen. 





IN THE UNITED STATES 


Central Administration and 
Seminary are at Ossining (Mary- 
knoll P. O.), New York, about 
thirty miles north of the metropolis. 
Students in the seminary make the 
usual six-year course in Philosophy 
and Theology. 

Maryknoll Preparatory Col- 
leges—These are at Clarks Summit, 
Pa.; Cincinnatt, O.; and Los Al- 
tos, Calif. They admit to a six-year 
classical course youths who are 
ready for high school. 

Maryknoll Procures are located 


as follows: 
‘ New York City, at 16 East 48th 
st 


San Francisco, Calif., at 1492 Mc- 
Allister St., corner of Scott. 

Los Angeles, Calif., at 1220 South 
Alvarado St. 

Seattle, Wash., at 1603 East Jef- 
ferson St. 

Maryknoll Japanese Missions. 
At Los Angeles, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers, 426 South Boyle Ave.; or 


Maryknoll Convent, 425 South Boyle 
Ave. At San Juan, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers, San Juan Bautista Mission. 
At Seattle, Wash., Maryknoll Con- 
vent, 507 Seventeenth Ave. 

House of Study in Rome, Italy, 
at Via Sardegna, 83. 
Probationary (Novitiate) 

This is located in the Archdiocese 
of Boston. 

P. O. address: Bedford, Mass. 

Telephone: Billerica 708 





EASTERN ASIA ADDRESSES 


China— 

Maryknoll Procure, 160 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 

For Bishop Walsh and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kongmoon, 
Kwangtung, China 

For Fr. Meyer and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Pingnam, 
Kwangsi, China 

For Msgr. Ford and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kaying, via 
Swatow, China 

For Msgr. Lane and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Fushun, Man- 
churia 

For Sisters of Manchuria— 
Tenshudo, Dairen, Manchuria 

For Sisters in Hong Kong— 
Maryknoll Convent, 103 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 


Korea— 

For Msgr. Morris and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Peng Yang, 
Korea 

For Sisters— 

Maryknoll Convent, _ 
Catholic Mission, Yeng You, 
Korea 

Philippine Islands— 

For Priests— 

St. Rita’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 

For Sisters— 

St. Mary’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 
Hawaiian Islands— 


For Priests— 
1701 Wilder Ave., 
Honolulu, Hawaii 
For Sisters— 
1722 Dole St., 
Honolulu, Hawaii 
ASSOCIATES 
VERY subscriber is registered 
as a member of the C. F. M. S. 
and remains such until the subscrip- 
tion expires. A life subscriber, on 
payment of fifty dollars within two 
years, becomes a Perpetual Member. 
Members share in almost nine thou- 
sand Masses offered yearly by Mary- 
knoll priests, and are remembered 
daily in the several Maryknoll com- 
munities. Members also share in the 
labors, sacrifices, and privations of 
the missioners. 


CABLE ADDRESS: 
Maryknoll — Ossining, N. Y. 





BEQUEST FORMS 

I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York, 
a corporation organized and existing 
under the laws of the State of New 
MOM a ucsiteieens sicleteta sleierace (here 
ANSON ONEGQCUY. 6 oh <.5:s:0i6.0:ci:s0< to be 
used by the said Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
for the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 





I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York, 
a corporation organized and exist: 
ing under the laws of the State of 
INE WON OURS 4, « cieiete cersvsieisieieis:s' (here 
SESEVENCDUOY) o.6.0.0.050 6.000 05.000 to be 
used by the said Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., for 
the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 
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Recent News Flashes from Oriental Maryknolls 


FATHER MEYER PRAYS THAT 
IT MAY BE QUICKLY 
Pingnam— 

(Wuchow Mission) 
ATHOLICS of every 
land thrill to see men 
of their own race, of 
their own community, 
and of their own flesh 
and blood receiving 
the ineffable dignity 
which raises them 
even above the angels to be “other 
Christs”. The Chinese call priests “those 
having God’s power upon earth”. 

Imagine, then, the pride and happi- 
ness of our Christians, when, on May 
6, 1933, Fr. Thomas T’ao was ordained 
at Kongmoon by Bishop Walsh as the 
first native priest of the Wuchow Mis- 
sion. We who have labored among 
them know their love and respect for 
the missioner. But when they see their 
own children standing at the altar of 
God they experience a deep feeling of 
pride and contentment—no longer are 
they merely receiving, as it were, from 
the Church; they are now the Church, 

Fr. T’ao comes from the Pantien dis- 
trict of the Kweilin sector which has 
been recently added to the Wuchow 
Mission. His grandfather was received 
into the Church by Fr. Ducoeur, later 
Bishop, and Vicar Apostolic of Nan- 
ning. His studies were made at Nan- 
ning and Penang, and his scholastic 
record reveals him as a man of more 
than ordinary ability. 

Among the witnesses of the ordina- 
tion were forty boys from the Wuchow 
Mission who are preparing to be priests, 
and thirteen girls who aspire to be Sis- 








FR. ARTHUR DEMPSEY, OF PEEKS.- 


KILL, N. Y., MARYKNOLL MIS. 
SIONER IN THE SOCIETY’S WU- 
CHOW FIELD OF SOUTH CHINA, 
MAKES USE OF HIS EXPERT 
KNOWLEDGE OF PHOTOGRAPHY 
AS A MEANS OF WINNING THE 
HEARTS OF PAGAN LITTLE ONES 


ters. These were the fortunate ones; 
there are other boys and girls who 
wish to follow the same road, but who 
cannot be accepted for lack of room. 
Of course, there are still bricks to be 
had and Chinese masons do not demand 
union wages, but when finances are low 








THE FIELD AFAR in 
our Catholic Schools 
will mean vocations both 
forthe foreign missions 
and for the homeland. 











BACK CHRIST'S OVERSEAS ARMY! 


the bricks might be of silver and a 
day’s wages a golden eagle. 

Perhaps, now that Old Man Depres- 
sion is getting the gate, these other 
boys and girls can also be given a 
chance. We once heard a business man 
of San Francisco say that the effects 
of improving times start in the East, 
and take three months to reach the 
Coast; just how long they would be in 
making themselves felt on the Missions 
he did not say, but we pray that it 
may be quickly. 





FATHER THOMAS DONOVAN 
HOLDS ROSARY DEVOTIONS IN 
SOUTH CHINA 

Tungshek— 
(Kaying Prefecture Apostolic) 
HIS is the month of special devo- 
tion to the Holy Rosary, and every 
evening during night prayers and reci- 
tation of the Rosary we shall have Ex- 
position of the Blessed Sacrament and 
Benediction. 

Recalling my altar boy days when the 
curate or someone gave me a box on 
the ears for shabby shoes and tousled 
hair, I have started reforming my own 
altar boy—yes, there is just one. First 
I bought him a pair of shoes and stock- 
ings; and, since these new furnishings 
only served to show up the rest of his 
attire, I rigged him out from head to 
foot, with strict orders to dip his head 
in the lard pail every morning before 
Mass. 

Apart from any consideration of se- 
quence of ideas, this might be a good 
place to mention my tale of woe re- 
garding mail. During the past few 
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months I have received several letters 
with the envelopes torn open. Others 
have arrived containing such questions 
as: “Why don’t you answer any of our 
letters?” “Did you get that check I 
sent some time ago?” I, too, had been 
wondering why my letters had not been 
answered. 

The local post office, situated three 
miles from the church, puts all the mail 
on a rack on the main highway, and 
first come first served. Of course there 
is no sign, TAKE ONE, but I some- 
times wonder if it might not be a good 
idea to move the church closer to the 
post office. 





FATHER HEEMSKERK OPENS 
AND CLOSES AN ASYLUM 


Sunchong— 
(Kongmoon Vicariate) 

T was brought to my attention some 

time ago that every day girl babies 
were being abandoned in this sector of 
our mission field. In rain or cold, or 
in the heat of scorching sun, the tiny 
unfortunates are left on the river bank, 
or in the brambles of bamboo groves. 
So many instances of this were brought 
to my notice that I opened a very mod- 
est infant asylum, and have been study- 
ing the situation. 

I find that, in this section at least, 
the fourth girl of practically every 
family is doomed, because of a super- 
stition. No matter how much the moth- 
er may shed tears and beg to be allowed 
to keep the child, the mother-in-law and 
grandmothers of the clan (the men be- 
ing more or less indifferent) obstinate- 
ly insist that the gods are not pleased 
with more than three girls in one fam- 
ily. The fourth is a sign that the dev- 
il has entered the family, and, unless 
this girl is abandoned, the devil will 
remain. 

Not long ago a girl was ordered to 
take her baby sister to the river bank, 
and leave her there for the incoming 
tide to drown. The child knew of our 
asylum, and came fearfully to our door- 
step, where we found her in a deluge 
of cold rain. With tears in her eyes 
she pleaded, “Won't you please take my 
baby sister? I am afraid to drown her, 
for she is such a darling and so help- 
less. But please, you won't tell my peo- 
ple, will you?” 

Every day for a while the girl came 





F you wish to push one 

of our Burses over the 
top, we can supply you 
with a convenient means. 
Send for sampie Burse 
cards. 














to see the baby. One day we missed 
her, and, learning that she had devel- 
oped pneumonia, we had her brought to 
the asylum. She was baptized, and, to- 
gether with her little sister, went to 
heaven. 
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In the past ten months we have res- 
cued two hundred and seventy-five ba- 
bies. It has cost several hundred dol- 
lars, and many sacrifices on the part 
of a noble woman who did the hard 
work. Adverse conditions have forced 
us for the time being to close; but we 
hope to open again when our purse fat- 
tens a little. 

Without an asylum there is no way 
of baptizing any of the infants. With 
an asylum, the babies are spared their 
sufferings, and every one of them re- 
ceives the Sacrament of regeneration. 
We ask for this work prayers and a 
small alms. 








LESSONS THAT LIVE 


For the Vatican Mission Expo- 
sition, missioners from all over the 
globe sent the most significant ma- 
terial they could gather, to tell the 
purpose and history of Catholic 
missions. The lessons of these ex- 
hibits are of permanent value. The 
account of them may now be had at 
a reduced price. See the back cover. 


FATHER JOHN O’DONNELL 
RELATES HOW TAKEHIKO 
HAD HIS WISH 


Dairen— 
(Manchurian Mission) 

Faull 9 :20 Sunday evening the tele- 

phone rang. The message brought 
to me was: “Father, the Kumai boy is 
at the hospital. His mother says to 
please come as quickly as possible. She 
is sending a car.” I knew all three of 
Mrs. Kumai’s little boys. They were 
strong, active, and bright. They had 
served Sunday Mass for many a moon; 
and, like altar boys the world over, al- 
ways had to be told to stop giggling 
and to be careful not to let the whole 
congregation know that they had made 


a mistake. Which one was it? Well, 
I would soon see. And now to get 
ready. 


The car rolled smoothly through the 
well-paved city streets and I noted that 
we were entering the big gates of the 
General Hospital grounds. Then up 
the stairs, and down the dim corridors 
to the little bedroom. There he was, 
Takehiko—the youngest of the three 
Kumai boys—Anselm hy the grace of 
Baptism. His face was twisted with 
pain, and he could not speak. No chance 
for Viaticum. No confession possible. 

“Takehiko, don’t you know me? I'm 
Father. Takehiko, can you speak?” No 
answer, but an appealing look at his 
mother bending over him, and then at 
me. There was evidently no time to 
waste, so I began the anointing. The 
nurse slipped out of the room. Mrs. 
Kumai dropped to her knees, and so 
did Mr. Kumai (a pagan). 

At the second anointing the door 
burst open, and a young doctor and the 
nurse rushed in. They pulled hack the 
bedclothes, one injection, two injections, 
over the heart. Then forced respira- 
tion for a minute. “Your work is over,” 
I thought, “it’s my responsibility now”, 
and reaching past the doctor I anointed 
the lips and the little hands of the 
dying boy. The doctor straightened up, 
bowed to the boy’s parents, and said, 
“I’m awfully sorry, but your boy is 
gone.” 

It was over. The doctor left. Mr. 
and Mrs. Kumai were stunned. So 
quickly? Tt was impossible. “It is very 
hard, Mrs. Kumai,” I said, “but re- 
member that Takehiko is in Heaven 
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with God Who loves him and Who 
saved him by dying on the Cross.” She 
bowed in mute assent, and Mr. Kumai 
bowed with her. 

“Wouldn’t it be nice if father were 
a Christian too, like us?” Takehiko had 
told his mother. Well, Takehiko will 
have his wish. Two days ago, as I was 
out on another sick call, Mr. Kumai 
presented himself. He was a bit em- 
barrassed. “Is Fr. O’Donnell home?” 
“No, he is not,” replied Fr. Felsecker. 
“Please accept my sympathy for your 
loss.” “Oh,” said Mr. Kumai, “we are 
not worrying about Takehiko. He is in 
Heaven with God; but, Father,” and he 
became a bit more embarrassed, “I 
should like to become a Christian.” 





MONSIGNOR MORRIS RECORDS 
PROGRESS IN THE LAND OF 
THE MORNING CALM 

Peng Yang— 
(Korean Mission) 

UR Saiho Center House is the 

scene of arduous scholastic activi- 
ties. Fr. Ray has Frs. Pardy and 
Markham under his guidance as he 
leads them through the intricacies of 
Korean; while Fr. Kim fills the same 
role for Fr. Duffy and myself, as we 
pursue the more classical study of Chi- 
nese characters. A knowledge of these 
latter is absolutely necessary in order 
to be able to decipher the letters and 
official documents that come to us con- 
stantly. Bro. Joseph is brushing up on 
his Japanese, Fr. Peloquin threatens to 
join us in the study of the characters, 
and I think even Bro. William would 
swell our ranks should he ever secure a 
surcease of the hundred and more odd 
jobs that he manages for the house- 
hold. 

We are making good progress in 
training some of our natives along in- 
dustrial lines. We have six apprentices 
training under experienced carpenters, 
two of whom are real cabinet workers. 
They have specialized in making altars. 
Six of our missions boast of their fine 
products, and several other orders are 
being filled. Besides the altars they 
have turned out a good amount of other 
church furniture, and at the same time 
these boys are being prepared to earn a 
better living wage when they return to 
their home towns. Patrons abroad may 
place their orders at any time! 

In the line of arts, Fr. Leo Sweeney 





SURROUNDED BY AN ADMIRING 


AUDIENCE, CATHOLIC CLERGY OF 


MANCHURIA PARTAKE OF HUO-KWA (CHINESE STEW) 


On the left is Fr. Martin Pai, a 


Chinese confrére of Maryknollers in 


Manchuria; then come Fr. John O'Donnell, of New York City; Fr. Edward 

Weis, of Milwaukee, Wis.; Msgr. Raymond Lane, of Lawrence, Mass., 

who is selecting with his chopsticks a morsel from the steaming center 
dish; and Fr. Armand Jacques, of Windsor, Canada 


is encouraging a young parishioner who 
has shown talent in sketching pictures. 
The Korean Catholic statue moulder 
whom we discovered in Peng Yang is 
at present turning out some very fine 
copies of a statue of Our Blessed Lady. 





Our aspirants to a native sisterhodd 
now number fifteen. In their novitiate 
at Peng Yang they are being moulded 
satisfactorily into real Sisters by Mary- 
knoll nuns who have had some years’ 
experience of Korean ways and customs, 
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MODERN FASHIONS IN OLD CHINA 


Fr. Paul Choo, ordained last year for the Maryknoll Kaying field in 

South China, presides at the wedding of his cousin with a Catholic school 

teacher. The wedding was not arranged by the parents; the young people 
made their own choice, and appear to be happy—even after 


MARYKNOLL MISSIONER IN CHINA OR KOREA. 
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P~) The Wuchow Maryknoll 
Welcomes Its First Native 


Priest 


By Fr. Thomas V. Kiernan, M.M., 
of Cortland, N. Y., a missioner of 
the Society's field in Kwangsi Prov- 


ince, South China 





eastern section of Kwangsi 
to the Wuchow Indepen- 
dent Mission brought with 
it not only increased re- 
sponsibilities, but a young 
native seminarian with 
completed theological stu- 
dies, Thomas T’ao, of the 
Pan T’ien christianity near 
the city of Pinglo on the Foo River. 
Wuchow had hardly hoped for the or- 
dination of a native son for ten more 
years, and this happy incident light- 
ened the otherwise grave outlook. 

Fr. Ta’o made his early studies with 
the French Fathers at Nanning, and 
then entered the Penang Seminary of 
the Paris Foreign Mission Society. 
When the addition of his native heath 
to the Maryknoll sector was announced 
by Rome, Bishop Albouy of Nanning 
sent him to Pingnam to await Fr. 
Meyer’s call to Holy Orders. 

Before leaving the Orient for Amer- 
ica, Fr. Meyer was able to sign the 
necessary formulas, and Maryknoll’s 
Bishop James Edward Walsh ordained 
the young man at the Kongmoon pro- 
cathedral early in May. After the cus- 
tomary home festivities in honor of the 





WITHOUT THE MISSIONER THERE CAN 


young priest, Fr. T’ao returned to Ping- 
nam to undertake his duties as local 
curate and teacher in the Wuchow 
School for Catechists. The time coin- 
cided with the feast of Pentecost, one 
of the four great feasts on which Chi- 
nese Catholics come from far and near 
to the parochial church to receive the 
Sacraments, 





No Sleep for the Cooks— 

A few weeks in advance, we had in- 
vited the Catholics of the nearby mis- 
sions of Taai Waan and To Pong to 
join with us in honoring our first na- 
tive priest. Despite the fact that it 








LIFE INSURANCE 


ii may happen that 
those for whom you 

now wish to provide 

should die before you. 


Why not make Mary- 
knoll your alternate bene- 
ficiary? Others have found 
the idea worth considering. 











BE 


rained as it can rain only in the Ori- 
ent for a whole day before the feast, 
we found at supper that over eight 
hundred had come in for the celebra- 
tions. We were completely taken off 
our feet, and for a moment our kitchen 
staff succumbed to the attack. It was 
9:00 P.M. before the last weary trav- 
eler had satisfied the inner man. A 
score or more had walked over thirty- 
five miles, mostly in the downpour. 

At night prayers the locum tenens gave 
a short instruction on the action of the 
Holy Ghost through grace on the souls 
of the faithful, after which two priests 
heard confessions well into the night. 
By ten P.M. every inch of floor space 
on the compound was occupied by 
drowsy visitors, not a few having to 
sleep on the tiled veranda with only a 
sheet of newspaper as a mattress and 
a moonlit sky for covering. Even the 
temporary speakers’ stand, erected for 
the occasion, was seized by a score of 
boys from the country schools. The 
cooks did not sleep, but through the 
livelong night prepared the food for 
the break fast. 





Space at a _Premium— . 
At five-thirty on Pentecost morning 


Mass was celebrated by one of the 
priests, at which most of the Catholics 
received Holy Communion. The prin- 
cipal Mass was celebrated by Fr. T’ao 
at six-thirty, and the chapel hadn’t an 
inch to spare. Scores, unable to enter, 
stood outside the windows looking in. 
After the Mass Fr. T’ao essayed his 
first sermon in the Cantonese dialect; 
his native tongue is Mandarin. He elo- 
quently described the birthday of the 
Church, and the marks by which she 
may be distinguished. 

When Father was halfway through 
his sermon the local Mandarin appeared, 
and occupied a seat in front of the 
chapel. How he ever got through the 
crowd still remains a mystery. Bene- 
diction of the Blessed Sacrament fol- 
lowed. 

When Fr. T’ao had finished his 
thanksgiving, speech-making was in or- 
der. The Christians gathered in the 
courtyard, at the east end of which a 
bamboo stand had been erected, gaudily 
decorated with congratulatory messages 
in classical Chinese. The temporary 
Director of the Pingnam Mission called 
the meeting to order and announced the 
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purpose of the gathcring, briefly ex- 
plaining the universal nature of the 
Church and the missioner’s hopes in the 
establishment of a native clergy. 


The Mandarin Speaks— 
It was then time for the Mandarin to 


speak. First he congratulated Fr. T’ao, 
and then did some preaching on his 
own part. He urged the people to fol- 
low the tenets of their religion, and to 
avoid all injustice towards their fel- 
lowman. Anti-foreignism has no place 
in the hearts of the Chinese, he said, 
they should learn what is good from 
the foreigner. China cannot remain 
isolated, she belongs to the family of 
nations, and her people should whole- 
heartedly consort with their brothers 
across the seas. He concluded by urg- 
ing the people to adhere to justice and 





righteousness as taught by the Church, 
pointing out the forty-odd years during 
which the Church in the Pingnam Pre- 
fecture had upheld by word and exam- 
ple such ideals. 





The Family Pets Wonder— 
One of the catechist students, a 


former Protestant, read a poem in hon- 
or of the occasion; and was followed 
by the Wuchow catechist, whose elo- 
quence exceeded anything we have yet 
heard in the Chinese tongue. The con- 
clusion was made by Fr. T’ao, who 
thanked the Christians for their prayers 
and gifts. A retinue of our students 
proceeded to bring the gifts from their 
hiding places to the speakers’ stand: 
three huge mirrors, tea, canned goods, 
cans of cigarettes, and a host of fire- 
crackers, to say nothing of a wall clock 





which was considered by all the prize 
gift. 

The firecrackers were let off in large 
piles and split the air for a quarter of 
an hour, giving us much face for a 
considerable distance. 

We invited the Mandarin for break- 
fast, d la Chinoise. This was somewhat 
of a ceremony. By noon most of the 
Christians had left, the last firecracker 
having been discovered and ignited by 
the youngsters. It must have been a 
relief to Fr. T’ao, but he appeared quite 
happy. 

Later in the day our family pets, a 
dog and cat, crawled out of hidden 
nooks where the blast of the firecrack- 
ers had chased them, wondering, we 
suppose, what all the shooting was about. 








THE CELEBRATION AT PINGNAM IN HONOR OF. FR. THOMAS T’AO, THE FIRST NATIVE PRIEST OF THE 
MARYKNOLL WUCHOW MISSION, COINCIDEDDED WITH THE FEAST OF PENTECOST, 1933 

(Left to right) Mr. P’aang, a catechist; Fr. Thomas T’ao; Fr. Thomas V. Kiernan, M.M.; the Pingnam 
Mandarin; Mr. T’ong, head of the Pingnam telegraph office; and Fr. Peter Ly, of Canton 
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The Maryknoll Madonna and Pagan Jungyun 


By Fr. Mark A. Tennien, M.M., of Pitttsford, Vt., first pastor of Jungyun, a pagan stronghold in South China 
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ATHER MARK 
A. TENNIEN, a 
young Maryknoll 
missioner whose 
home town is Pitts- 
ford, Vt., was the 

‘Mf first Catholic priest 
==to offer the Holy 
Sacrifice of the Mass in the pagan 
stronghold of Jungyun, an ancient 
city surrounded by mountains dot- 
ted with Buddhist monasteries in 
the Maryknoll Wuchow field of 
South China. After some months 
of pioneering an iliness obliged 
Fr. Tennien to return to the 
United States for treatment, and 
he is now well on the way to a 
complete recovery. His heart has 
remained in South China, and he 
writes as follows of his loved mis- 
sion, where his successor is Fr. 
William P. Mulcahy, of Framing- 
ham, Mass.: 

Five years ago our departure group 
watched the fading shore line of Amer- 
ica, wrapped in evening mists. At last 
the snowy breakers gently caressing 
the land were lost to our eyes, and left 
us out in a vast ocean cupped by the 
vaulting blue. Another priest stood 
conversing with me as we watched the 
prow of our ship cutting its way 
through the restless ocean. The moon 
rose and paved a diamond pathway 
from the skies to us. As we watched 
this shimmering ribbon of light, and 
the phosphorous colors in the foam 
thrown out from our ship, a star ap- 
peared. 

Was it for this cause alone or because 
night brings deeper thought and reflec- 
tion that our conversation turned to 











OUR LADY OF MARYKNOLL 


The Queen of Apostles intercedes 

constantly with her Divine Son 

for Maryknoll missioners at work 

among more than seventeen million 
pagans 


“Mary, Star of the Sea”? It was our 
first time at sea, and the sense of in- 
security as we rocked over a desolate 
ocean brought home to us the beauty of 
the hymns we had sung during sem- 
inary days as we gathered around the 
statue of Our Lady of Maryknoll. We 


first hummed, then softly sang, the 
words: 

Mother dear, oh! pray for me 

Whilst far from heaven and thee 

I wander in a fragile bark 

O’er life’s tempestuous sea. 

Then, listening to the water breaking 
against the boat like soft music from 
an unseen organ, we recalled the hymn, 
“Hail, Queen of Heaven, the Ocean 
Star”. Three years later great obsta- 
cles brought me to my knees, relying 
on the prayer we had sung that night, 
“to claim thy care”. 





Jungyun’s First Mass— 
Father Meyer, our Mission Superior, 


had assigned me to build at a place 
called Jungyun. It meant tacking to 
port through the headwinds of opposi- 
tion. But with enthusiasm and zeal I 
opened the sails, and prepared to ride a 
rough sea. Strolling about the city with 
my catechist, we counted nine large 
temples devoted to pagan worship. Sa- 
tan had a big start on us, but I re- 
called the words of a young missioner 
assigned to work among ardent Moham- 
medans. He said he would consider his 
ministry complete if he could but offer 
the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass once 
among them. 

It was my privilege to offer the first 
Mass in the city of Jungyun, among the 
multitudes the enemy had so long 
claimed as his own. It was in a mud- 
walled hut, so humble that I could 
touch the tile roof at the Elevation. 

I had said Mass, and had offered 
Christ’s blood, and next I was called 
upon to mingle with it a drop of my 
own. An attack of tropical fever came 
over me that first week. I was racked 
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by the “break-bone” fever, as it is 
called, and lay tossing on the board-bed. 





Persecution— 

As soon as I was up again, the next 
task was to turn architect and builder 
for the new mission. Plans were drawn 
and destroyed in an effort to build well 
with the available funds. At last the 
builders were called in to start the 
wall around the property, a necessary 
precaution for homes in China as a 
protection against bandits and petty 
thieves. 

Fifteen masons and laborers were 
hired, and worked in peace for a few 
weeks. However, the undercurrent of 
resentment aroused by our coming to 
Jungyun was gathering strength, and the 
citizens sent a petition to the Mayor to 
prevent us from building. Although 
others were not required to have a per- 
mit, word came from the Mayor that 
we would have to have a building per- 
mit to continue; and at the same time 
his soldiers informed the workmen they 
must cease or go to jail. 

The laborers went home, and left us 
to live on in our mud-walled hut and 
chapel. If the catechist, the cook, or 
the priest from the Catholic Mission 
walked out on the street he was mocked 
and ridiculed. 


A Novena— 

Springtime was about to bring us the 
month of Our Blessed Mother. I had 
heard a priest tell of her miraculous 
appearance at his mission; and the be- 
stowal of a signal favor. Perhaps she 
would help another son, if from no 
other claim, at least because he loved 
her dearly. 

My catechist and cook, both devout 
men, were enlisted to make a Novena 
with me the first nine days of May. 
The daily Stations, the Communions, 
and the special prayers brought her 
help. In the midst of our Novena the 
Mayor was forced to flee for his life 
by the approach of a hostile army. Our 
persecutor was gone, and during the 
few months interregnum, while civil 
wars raged in the Province, we had just 
time to put up a brick house for chapel 
and living quarters. 





Its Answer— 
After the Novena a delegate from a 











THE NEWLY BUILT PRIESTS’ HOUSE AT JUNGYUN, SERVING AT PRES- 
ENT AS THE LANGUAGE SCHOOL FOR MARYKNOLL MISSIONERS STUDY- 
ING CANTONESE 
The mud hut in the foreground is the former “rectory”. In it the Holy 
Sacrifice was offered for the first time at Jungyun 


village in the country, where they had 
deliberated almost a year, came to ask 
for a catechist to prepare them for 
Baptism. Our Lady must love the mis- 
sions for she brought us a temporal 
favor after this Novena too. In the 
May issue of Tue Fietp Arar a friend 
had read of our needs in the new mis- 
sion of Jungyun. She sent a check of 
more than half the sum needed for the 











first building. Never had I received 
such startling visible results from 
prayers. 

The Jungyun mission still lacks a 
church and an orphanage, not to speak 
of other needs. I feel confident that 
some one who loves the Blessed Mother 
will read this, and will also want to do 
something for Our Lady of Maryknoll. 














. PIONEERS FOR CHRIST AT JUNGYUN é M 
(Left to right) the Language teacher; Fr. Mark Tennien, of Pittsford, 


Vt.; the catechist; and the mission cook 


IS HOSPITALITY TO CHRIST IN FIELDS AFAR, AND 








THE FIELD AFAR 


270 


OcTOBER, 1933 





Father Conrardy, the Chinese Damien 


By the Most Rev. James Edward Walsh, M.M., of Cumberland, Md., Vicar Apostolic of the Maryknoll 
Kongmoon Mission, South China 





gj HE art of refraining is 
one of the great secrets 
Ai of life. The common and 
constant emphasis on 
positive force is apt to 
discourage negative re- 
straint. As a certain 
measure of positive force 
is far the easier to hu- 
man nature, this is both 
human and natural, but it is not the 
formula of success. And the reason is 
that there can never be any great 
amount of positive force without a 
place tc put it, and that place must be 
prepared by the emptying process of 
negation. Da mihi animas; cetera tolle 
is the classic motto of the apostle, but 
all apostles will testify that it was 
concentration on the negative part of 
the prescription that spelled success. 
“Give me souls” any Christian will re- 
peat; but “take everything else away” 
is seldom heard, just as the apostle is 
seldom seen. No man can be every- 
thing, and, if he wants to be anything, 
the best way is to begin by not being 
the other things. 

This seems to have been the recipe of 
China’s Damien. ‘He realized that, bar- 
ring the saint, the ordinary, or even the 
extraordinary, struggler accomplishes 
most when he forgets most. He pro- 
ceeded to forget everything but one. 
He gave up the world, without taking 
it back. But even the religious life it- 
self is by far too downright enjoyable 
to permit with entire safety any com- 
plete wallowing in its myriad pleasur- 
able aspects; so he proceeded to lop off 
the luxuries of virtue. He closed his 





WHAT CATHOLIC MAN OR WOMAN WOULD 





books, and threw away his pen. Like 
Darwin losing his taste for music and 
Shakespeare, he lost all human interests 
in one absorbing devotion. He was a 
leper man, and he ceased being every- 
thing else in order to become one. He 
forgot his friends and he got on poorly 
with his clerical confréres, because they 
were interested in other things besides 
lepers, whereas he could talk, think, 
and live nothing else. He forgot to eat 
and he forgot to sleep, doing both at 
odd times and in odd fashions. 

He was undoubtedly eccentric, as 
anybody who was not a leper was 
bound to find. He was not a saint; he 








‘‘Banking”’? With 
Maryknoll 


E do not exaggerate 
when we assert that 
during the depression our 
annuitants invariably exs 
pressed themselves as fors 
tunate to have “banked” 
with Maryknoll. 


Their interest reached 
them regularly and withzs 
out fail. 


Write for particulars 
to: 
The Field Afar Office 


Maryknoll New York 














SHEKLUNG’S “ISLANDS OF DEATH AND HOPE” 


was not even a model. But he was a 
first ciass leper man. He lived for 
lepers; and lepers will yet live because 
men of his type have lived and died. 
He is called the Chinese Damien, and it 
is a title that he singularly earned. 





The Fatal Barb— 
In a little church in a little town in 


little Belgium the parish register listed 
him as Louis Lambert Conrardy. The 
pious little fellow knew Father Damien 
personally; and had boyish dreams of 
imitating him. They came surprisingly 
true, but only after one of those long 
and devious life patterns that Divine 
Providence loves to weave. With no- 
tions of destiny not fuily crystallized, 
he found himself ordained; he began 
his priesthood with curacy in a Belgium 
parish and a natural love for foreign 
missions. Perhaps one waned; at least 
the other waxed. He went to India 
and cast in his lot with the priests of 
the Paris Foreign Missions in their 
Pondicherry. Lepers existed there. He 
Was interested immediately, but not ex- 
clusively. Besides, the British Gov- 
ernment was giving adequate care to 
its lepers. The germ lodged, however ; 
and when word came that Father Da- 
mien was wearing out at Molokai it 
was more than personal friendship that 
took him to the side of his boyhood ac- 
quaintance. Father Damien died very 
shortly after, and it was Louis Con- 
rardy who gave him the last Sacra- 
ments and closed his eyes. 

What took him next to our own In- 
dians in Oregon? Perhaps no opening 
offered to keep him at Molokai; per- 
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haps the spark had yet to smoulder be- 
fore it would flame and burn. Twelve 
long years among the Indians left him 
in possession of the English language 
and American citizenship. He rode the 
Oregon trails in restless zeal, but he 
never shook off the fatal barb of leper 
love. The concentration was gradual, 
but total. He got off his horse, and 
turned to the East. 





The Chinese Damien— 

The lepers at Molokai were being 
made as comfortable as possible by the 
American Government, and it was char- 
acteristic of Father Conrardy to look 
further for a field where they were 
neglected. China answered the prescrip- 
tion, and the Bishop of Canton welcomed 
the prescriber. A trip to Canton re- 
vealed enormous possibilities and a total 
lack of means to deal with them. The 
Bishop of Canton, then as now, was 
one of the world’s poor men. No mat- 
ter. The new Damien was a man to 
carry messages to Garcia. Without 
straw he could not make hig bricks, but 
that only meant to go and find the 
straw. Nearing sixty he returned to 
America to begin a remote prepara- 
tion for his leper work that consisted 
of two things—a medical degree for 
himself, and money for his lepers. He 
begged all over America and Europe, 
not omitting to solicit the Holy Father 
himself. His appeal was so unusual at 
that time that he was accused in some 
quarters of obtaining money under false 
pretences. But he persisted. Meanwhile 
he found time to study medicine at the 
University of Michigan, where he 
eventually secured his M.D. degree. 

It was 1908 when an old man of six- 
ty-five, with a doctor’s diploma and a 
fund in the neighborhood of twenty 
thousand dollars, finally returned to 
Canton to begin his life work. In San 
Francisco his pocket was picked of half 
the money he had collected. “Head 
winds at the start,” he remarked, and 
sailed away. 


Sheklung— 

In China to start anything without 
means is impossible; with means, dif- 
ficult. Canton was full of lepers, and 
here was a man with the will, the train- 
ing, and the means to help them. Did 
that mean a leper asylum? Eventual- 


ly, but not then. Three barriers re- 
mained to be hurdled: the government, 
the people, and the lepers themselves. 
Father Conrardy went to the core of 
the problem at once, and this is how he 
did it. He got up from the breakfast 
table at the Cathedral, put a piece of 
bread and a hard boiled egg in his 
pocket for lunch, and sallied into the 
alleys. Canton witnessed the novel sight 
of an old man going about searching 
out lepers, dressing their sores wher- 
ever he found them, distributing alms, 
and stammering broken Chinese. No- 
body knew what to make of it, includ- 
ing the lepers, who, like wise children 

















CHINA’S APOSTLE OF THE 
LEPERS 


Father Conrardy lost all human in- 

terests in one absorbing devotion. 

He was undoubtedly eccentric, as 

anybody who was not a leper was 

bound to find; but he was a first 
class leper man 


raised in the hard school of city streets, 
fear the Greeks bringing gifts. The 
East Gate was the designated headquar- 


ters of the Canton lepers, and this be- 
came his main rendezvous. Ridiculed 
and repelled at first, he was not both- 
ered nor balked, but continued to lavish 
an old man’s devotion on the herds of 
wretched sufferers. Days of bending 
over their sores and nights of struggle 
with a Chinese dictionary gradually 
proved to them that he was their man. 

When a year of this had won him a 
certain acceptance in the community as 
a friend of lepers, he bought with his 
American money an island in the East 
River, near the immense market town 
of Sheklung. He built a little house 
on his island, and persuaded sixteen 
lepers out of the hundreds in Canton 
to go with him and live in it. The 
Sheklung Leper Asylum precariously 
began its existence. 

For six years he struggled along. A 
few more makeshift shacks went up, he 
gradually increased his community to 
sixty lepers. He was father, doctor, 
banker, friend, everything. He kept 
no servant, but did his own cooking and 
cleaning, which, to say the truth, was 
not much. He lived in the same house 
with the lepers. It was his fancy that 
he owed it to their feelings to be one 
of them. “Let’s all be lepers together”, 
he used to say. He had no fear what- 
ever of the disease. “Courage, my old 
one, you will soon be as beautiful as an 


‘ angel”, he would whisper to some re- 


pulsive stump of humanity, as he knelt 
beside him to wash and dress his fes- 
tering wounds. He did more. He did 
them the crowning favor of keeping 
them busy, and consequently happy. He 
erected little workshops for carpentry, 
sewing, weaving, and making nets. He 
divided the land into lots for tillage. 
He planted fruit and vegetable gardens. 
Then he operated the whole on a co- 
operative scheme. The mild proprietor- 
ship thus enjoyed by the lepers added 
interest to dying life. 





Final Success— 

When Louis Conrardy died at sev- 
enty-three, after seven years of this 
labor of love, he had under his care 
seven hundred lepers from all over 
Kwangtung Province. It was the very 
last year of his life that brought final 
success. The work was bound to at- 
tract attention and eventual admiration. 
The government saw Sheklung, noted 
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THREE CANADIAN SISTERS, OF THE CONGREGATION OF THE IMMACU- 

LATE CONCEPTION, AND ONE NATIVE SISTER SUPERVISE THE WOM- 

EN’S SETTLEMENT AT THE SHEKLUNG LEPER ASYLUM. ALL OF THESE 
SISTERS HAVE LABORED ON THE ISLAND FOR TWENTY YEARS 


the seriousness of the effort, approved, 
offered to make it an official asylum. 
Sheklung agreed to receive all the lep- 
ers committed by the Provincial Board 
of Health, while the government en- 
gaged to build the extra wards needed 
to house the increased numbers, and to 





supply a subsidy of five cents a day 
towards the support of each individual. 
New buildings, simple but roomy, went 
up and filled up. The Immaculate Con- 
ception Sisters of Outremont, Canada, 
came to take care of the women, seg- 
regated in a separate compound. Shek- 





FATHER CONRARDY AND SOME OF HIS LEPER FRIENDS 
Father Conrardy had no fear whatever of the disease. “Courage, my old 
one,” he would say to some repulsive stump of humanity, “you will soon be 

as beautiful as an angel.” 
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lung still had its troubles, but the cor- 
ner was turned. 

Was Louis Conrardy satisfied with his 
Nunc Dimittis? Almost, but not quite. 
Becoming a leper to gain the lepers, he 
was a type to exclude no extreme, not 
even the disease itself. It was a dis- 
appointment to him to die of plebeian 
pneumonia in the relative comfort of the 
French Hospital at Hong Kong. “Well, 
we can’t have everything,” he finally 
admitted. “Just bury me with my lep- 
ers; that’s all I ask.” 

A Great Center of Leprosy— 

Father Conrardy did not solve Chi- 
na’s leper problem, nor even that of 
Kwangtung Province, but by his stub- 
born and selfless dedication to it he 
brought its solution very much nearer. 
The solution is simply more Conrardys 
and more Sheklungs. Or rather, many 
more. Kwangtung Province, with its 
lepers estimated at fifteen thousand, is 
one of the world’s great centres of the 
disease. Today there are several other 
asylums in the Province conducted with 
similar devotion by Protestant mission- 
aries, so that, together with Sheklung, 
about two thousand lepers are being 
cared for. This leaves something like 
thirteen thousand to roam the byways 
as outcast beggars. ‘This is in 1933, 
when physicians estimate that by. means 
of the chaulmoogra oil treatment the 
disease can be banished in a generation, 
not only from Kwangtung, but from 
the face of the globe. Leprosy is actu- 
ally being cured to stay cured. A bit 
of devotion and a bit of intelligence 
would seem to be the only things need- 
ed to realize a thrilling and age-old 
dream of all mankind. As for Kwang- 
tung, a few more asylums here and 
there at strategic points, and the thing 
is done. With the co-operation of a gov- 
ernment that is now sympathetic and 
interested, these could readily be made 
to exist. 

It is a reproach to some missions in 
China that they can subsist in leper in- 
fested areas without contributing one 
iota to a work that merits every hu- 
man charity, let alone divine. Mary- 
knoll’s two hundred mile seacoast is 
seething with lepers who have received 
no help so far, beyond the chance be- 
stowal of meagre alms. Has it no 
Damien? Not to belittle that extra- 
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ordinary man, every mission has its 
Damiens. Devotion is cheap in the 
Catholic Church, it always was, and al- 
ways will be; the charity of Christ 
presses insistently enough to make that 
eternally inevitable. What is much 
rarer is competence. Not every mission 
has its Conrardys to drudge through 
medical school and to beg through two 
continents. Besides, the times are evil. 
However, a leper asylum is soon to be 
established by an American priest, not 
because the time is propitious, but be- 
cause the lepers have been waiting thou- 
sands of years. The Mission has its 
own doctor, an American Catholic phy- 
sician from Brooklyn, N. Y. 





Picturing Our Ancestor 
Serious folk of our sm fae thrilled 


with the advice of St. Paul: Be zealous 
for the better gifts (1 Cor. 12, 31). 


The Theo-Ven 


ROM the oldest of our Pre- 

paratory Colleges comes the 
youngest Maryknoll publication, 
the Theo-Ven. We welcome this 
initial issue of the Venard’s new 
monthly magazine, a labor of love 
inspired by the loyal desire to keep 
alive in the hearts of an ever in- 
creasing number of Venard grad- 
uates in fields afar golden memo- 
ries of the days of their early ap- 
prenticeship in the Master’s Serv- 
ice. 

The first issue of the Theo-Ven 
contains verses of real merit, such 





ior’s Passion inspired this poem: 


ECCE HOMO 

O Face Divine for me defiled 
By hordes of mocking foes, 

O Thou Whose smile is high reward 
For earthly pains and woes, 

O Countenance Which angels praise 
And martyred saints adore, 

I pray Thee, on this stony heart 
Thy bleeding image score. 


O Light of men, now dimmed by blood 
And shorn of all Thy grace 

Thy thorny crown should bind me fast 
And Satan’s hold efface. 

But Judas-like I fail when tried, 
I spurn Thy Love Divine, 

O grant one blood-stained thorn to give 
Which round my heart may twine. 





lia 








FROM OUR PREPARATORY COLLEGE AT CLARKS SUMMIT IN THE PENNSYLVANIA HILLS, KNOWN AS THE 


VENARD IN HONOR OF THE YOUNG FRENCH MISSIONER AND 


MARTYR, BLESSED THEOPHANE VENARD, COMES 


MARYKNOLL’S MOST RECENT PUBLICATION, A MONTHLY ENTITLED BY THE STUDENTS THE THEO-VEN 


themselves, picture their supposedly be- 
nighted ancestors, on the hypothesis of 
their sudden return, as exclaiming in 
envy at present day progress. They 
wouldn’t exclaim in envy; they would 
merely say: What of it? Their wonder 
would be reserved, not for the unim- 
portant things we do, but for the impor- 
tant things we do not do. They would 
wish for us a little more of the art of 
forgetting, by which we might concen- 
trate on the things to be remembered. 

They might well marvel particularly 
at our hesitation to give the coup de 
grace to a classic scourge of mankind, 
now that it has been shown finally to 
be merely another curable and prevent- 
able disease. They would see some things 
to admire indeed and even possibly to 
approve, but they would probably end 


as the following: 
MOTHER’S ACOLYTE 
Her eyes can only recognize 
The priest of high degree, 
The ringed and mitred bishop 
And great monsignori, 
The purple vested cardinal, 
The organ’s throbbing flow, 
The rising cloud of incense, 
The candles flickering low 
As but a fitting background 
Which God gave with delight 
To emphasize the virgin form 
Of Mother’s acolyte. 


Genuine devotion to the Sav- 

THE parish that cultivates the 

mission spirit will keep 
strong in the Faith. 








LIVENS THE CLASSROOM, 


And, finally, the following ex- 
pression of “whole-souled” love 
and praise adds a pleasing jewel 
to Our Lady’s crown in this month 
of the Holy Rosary: 

THE ROSARY 
Upon the clear chill air of early eve 
The swelling Aves mark the day’s 
decline ; 
The whole-souled voices rising to the 
skies 

Declare their love before Our Lady’s 

shrine. 


O Mary! fuil of grace and full of love 
To thee the prayers of neophytes as- 
cend; 
O Queen of Heaven! hearken to our cry, 
And plead our cause when we thy 
Son offend. 
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TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 











OSARY Month! We like to 
remind our co-operators in 
prayer to go back to the Cross 
(after finishing five decades), 
with an Our Father, three Hail 
Mary's and a Glory be to the Fa- 
ther—offering these added prayers 
for missions. 
e 
T is also the month of St. Ter- 
esa, a Doctor of the Church; 
and of the little Teresa, who like 
our guardian angel befriends us 
all; and, finally, it is the month of 
Christ the King, a feast that should 
be an inspiration for every Cath- 
olic student. 





In the work of His missions, 
God and man are partners, with 
a common cause and common 
interests. 





HE Catholic Students’ Mission 
‘“ Crusade Convention at Cincin- 
nati was a revelation of possibili- 
ties. Held in the summer when 
hot days could be expected, the 
Convention drew earnest young 


IF THE FIELD AFAR HELPS YOU 


souls from near and far; many 
came at a sacrifice of time and 
money, but their presence and co- 
operation meant just so much 
more for the Cause. 

The mission spirit, even at its 
present development in this coun- 
try, has multiplied vocations—es- 
pecially to the priesthood—beyond 
all conjecture. If true to the ideal 
of its founders, it will do more. 
Following this ideal it will spread 
zeal for souls, and zeal for souls 
will stimulate every needed activ- 
ity. Where there is a will there is 
a way. 

The hope of the Crusade lies in 
unselfish devotion to Christ the 
King. 

We extend congratulations to 
the organizers of this 1933 Con- 
vention. The Mission Crusade is 
becoming a habit in this country, 
and success is well assured “when 
the mind of the Catholic Student 
naturally turns to the thought of 
missions”. 


7 


ND now comes Mission Sun- 
day—to stimulate adults as 
well as our youth. A fine idea this ; 
the organized Mission Aid Socie- 
ties can reach some through the 








ARYKNOLL benefacs 

tors (and every Field 
Afar subscriber is regise 
tered as such) have a 
large share in the daily 
Masses, prayers, labors, 
and sacrifices of Marys 
knoll priests, students, 
Brothers, and Sisters. 


Fridays are devoted in 
a special manner to the 
intentions of our benes 
factors, for which Marys 
knoll priests offer their 
Masses, and the entire 
Maryknoll “family” of 
fers its prayers and work. 











system of small monthly offerings, 
but the some are all too few. Yet 
the many are well disposed if they 
can be impressed—and if im- 
pressed at a time when “a dollar 
is handy” the dollar is given 
cheerfully enough. 

A Sunday set apart for the mis- 
sions, well announced and inter- 
estingly featured, will help much 
to make American Catholics in 
large numbers mission-minded. 

Mission Sunday should not pass 
without a call to prayer. Not so 
long ago it was rather difficult to 
find prayers in English for mis- 
sions and missioners, but in recent 
years many indulgenced prayers 
have been issued. If these are 
not available, the Our Father and 
the Angelical Salutation will more 
than compensate for their absence. 





Let your support of the mis- 
sions bespeak your zeal for the 
spread of God’s Kingdom, and 
God. will deal with you in like 


measure. 





RIENDS interested will be 

glad to know that, considering 
the times, our circulation is “not 
so bad”. We do not refer to a 
heart condition, or to a waist- 
girth, but to THe Fretp Arar. 

Bishops and pastors have given 
us openings. They did not need 
to warn us of unemployment and 
poverty, but they realized that we 
must live, and that in every con- 
gregation there are people who 
can readily afford not only to sub- 
scribe to Catholic papers, but to 
help the Catholic Cause. 





When we pray for the missions 
we sustain the Church and her 
missionary battalions, even as 
Moses, with arms uplifted in 
prayer, obtained victory for his 
people. 





"THE following letter came re- 
cently : 
Dear Maryknoll Confréres, 
You must have been neglected 
during the depression. I, for one, 








ted 


one, 
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am guilty. Please accept the en- 
closed check for two hundred dol- 
lars as a Pentecostal offering. No 
names mentioned. No string at- 
tached. 

This letter was written by a 
priest in the Middle West, who 
can hardly realize how much his 
kindness meant to us who gtiide 
Maryknoll. 

This saving gift was followed 
by another of the same amount 
enclosed in a letter from a New 
England priest, who wrote: J 
would like to have a share in 
transporting all the mew mission- 
ers to foreign lands, so here is a 
mite towards the help of each. 

Our friends are aware that we 
try to remain cheerful under all 
conditions. We really try to keep 
in mind that ours is God’s busi- 
ness. We confess, however, that 
we are human enough at times to 
wish that we had more, and that 
we could be free from the anxious 
seat. The desire comes when the 
poverty of others is brought home 
to us in these difficult days. Our 
confrére says that we “must have 
been neglected”. Possibly so by 
some; but we are convinced that 
most of those who would have be- 
friended us were unable to do so. 
And we are confident that with 
better days we shall again be re- 
membered. 

In the meantime, there are some 
who neither forget nor withhold. 
If they did—well, they won’t. 


The value we place on God, on 
the Church, and on souls is 
shown by our alms to the mis- 
sions. What costs nothing is of 
but little value. 


OMMUNISM is not a desire 

to help the people, but a fanatic 
obsession bent on sacrificing the 
people to a philosophy. That is 
why it is willing to wade through 
the blood of a whole generation 
in order to get its hands on the 
next. 

Incidentally it fears only one 
thing, and that is whatever tends 
to benefit the people and thus 
steals its most effective ammuni- 





OH! MAY THE MOST MERCIFUL 
LORD BRING IT ABOUT THAT 
THIS HOLY YEAR WILL BRING 
TEACE TO SOULS, FO THE 
CHURCH THAT LIBERTY EVERY- 
WHERE DUE TO HER, AND TO 
ALL PEOPLES CONCORD AND 
TRUE PROSPERITY.—PIUS XI 


tion. A wise world would right 
its industrial wrongs as a mere 
matter of protection, if not of 
justice. There is no other de- 
fense against Communism. 
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RECENT development in the 

Maryknoll Mission of Kong- 
moon is the serious undertaking 
of work for lepers. 

Under Bishop James Edward 
Walsh, Vicar Apostolic of Kong- 
moon, Fr. Joseph Sweeney, a sea- 
soned priest of the Society, has 
been preparing for this special 
work. For more than a year he 
has been studying methods of 
treatment at Molokai and else- 
where, and has consulted leper 
specialists, visiting asylums along 
his route of travel to and from 
America. 

Fr. Sweeney will reach China 
before these words are read, and 
he will not be a stranger ina 
strange land. He went to China 


IT CAN HELP YOUR FRIENDS. 


in 1921, and has lived in the Far 
East since then, except for the 
past several months. 

His first task, a difficult one, 
will be to find a locality conveni- 
ent for his purpose and acceptable 
to the Government authorities. 
This most praiseworthy effort will 
be followed by friends of Mary- 
knoll with genuine interest, and 
will certainly find support if it 
can be kept often enough before 
the Catholic public. 





The Catholic world apostolate 
is supported by prayer for the 
missions, by mission alms, and by 
personal consecration. 





GAIN to schools we have pre- 

sented the opportunity to se- 
cure every month, during the 
school year, twenty-five copies of 
Tue Fretp Arar for fifteen dol- 
lars. 

We hardly “break even” on the 
offer, but we are well satisfied to 
reach the young on whom the fu- 
ture of this work depends. 

Today we can trace fine voca- 
tions to yesterday’s readers of 
Tue Fie_tp Arar; and the sacri- 
fice of pennies which sooner or 
later come even from young read- 
ers more than compensates us for 
any present loss. 


From ‘‘Cover to Cover” 
Friends 


HOPE most sincerely that we will 

not miss our Midsummer Issue of 
the magazine, as we would rather go 
without a few good meals than miss 
one issue of THe Fietp Arar. We both 
read every line in it, from cover to 
cover, with intense interest.—Burbank, 
Calif. 





I just want to add that I, too, am 
one of those cover-to-cover readers.— 
Sayre, Pa. 





I have been on your mailing list too 
many years to be counted out, and we 
all like Tue Fietp Arar.—Newark, N.J, 














When Rome Consecrated, angh 


Reprinted from an article written Mos 





T the Apostolic 
Delegation in Pe- 
king the radio 
spoke. It was the 
voice of His Ex- 
cellency, Archbish- 
op Costantini, the 
Delegate—at pres- 
ent on visit in Rome—giving his 
weekly talk from the Vatican to 
his headquarters in China: 

Tonight, on the vigil of Sts. 
Peter and Paul, Rome awaits the 
episcopal consecration of Bishop 
Walsh of Maryknoll. China must 
likewise hail it with joy. 

Bishop Walsh, founder of 
Maryknoll, is a symbol. He repre- 
sents the New World in Catholic 
mission activity. His thirty years 
of well directed effort are thirty 
years during which the mighty 
Catholic forces of North America 
have made themselves articulate 
for the Church as a power for the 
spread of the Faith throughout 
the world. 





God will bless the Church in 
America for its magnificent mis- 
sionary movement, still young, 
still greater in promise than in 
fruition, but promising great 
things. Tell China of this signifi- 
cant event in Rome. 


On the Janiculum— 

The morning of June twenty- 
ninth dawned threatening, but 
broke clear and crystal bright. 
New Rome beamed in loveliness, 
sung with its bells and its foun- 
tains. The new Urban College, 
built for the Holy See through the 
special assistance of the Archdio- 
cese of Chicago, stood superbly 
amid its green gardens on the 
Janiculum Hill and played the 
host. 

America climbed to the emi- 
nence overlooking St. Peter’s in 
the persons of some two hundred 
and more visitors from overseas, 
laymen and clergy, including 
priests of Maryknoll and the 
Mother General of the Maryknoll 
Sisters, Mother Mary Joseph; in 
prelates such as Monsignor Dug- 
gan of Hartford and Monsignor 
Cashin of New York; in bishops, 
among whom were Bishop Mc- 
Nally, of Hamilton, Ontario, and 




















MARCUS CHAI, OF MARYKNOLL-IN-SOUTH CHINA; THE MARYKNOLL 
GENERAL; AND MSGR. DINI N. TORQUOTU, RECTOR OF PROPAGANDA 
COLLEGE IN ROME 


Bishop Vehr, of Denver; in the 
co-consecrators, Archbishop Mc- 
Nicholas, of Cincinnati, and Bish- 
op Dunn, of New York; and, fi- 
nally, in the consecrandus, 
thoughtful and uncomforted at the 
prospect of being this time the 
center of attention rather than di- 
rector for others, yet thoroughly 
aware of the significance of this 
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ERS THE HOLY SACRIFICE 


ceremony to the cause for which 
he has given most of his sixty-six 
years. 

Europe came up the hill in the 
persons of representatives of many 
religious communities, dedicated 
in whole or in part to the mis- 
sions; and in visitors such as 
Bishop Fitzgerald, of Gibraltar. 

The mission world came in 











bearded ambassadors from Asia 
and Africa; in Archbishop Cos- 
tantini, Apostolic Delegate to Chi- 
na; and in Archbishop Bernardini, 
Apostolic Delegate to Australia 
and Oceania. 

Rome came in the persons of 
students of many nations from ec- 
clesiastical colleges ; in professors 
and superiors; in officers of the 
Congregation of the Propaganda 
and allied bureaus; in prelates 
such as Archbishop Spolverini 
and Monsignors Cesarini, Carmi- 
nati, and Zanin; in princes of the 
Church in the Vicar of Rome, 
Cardinal Marchetti, and in the 
consecrator, Cardinal Fumasoni. It 
was Rome, indeed, that conse- 
crated ; it was from a study in the 
austere building across the piazza 
that the successor of Peter had 
sent forth the call, and now by the 
hands of the Cardinal Prefect of 
Propaganda, Rome’s representa- 
tive for misston activities, the dig- 
nity would be conferred. 


Omnes Gentes— 

No happier choice could have 
been made for the ceremony than 
Rome’s Papal Seminary for mis- 
sions. The generous sanctuary, the 
ample pews more suggestive of a 
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PROPAGANDA COLLEGE, FOUNDED IN 1627 


ane Five Continents Looked On 


‘gsmon for the “Fides News Service” 
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northern country than of an edi- 
fice in Rome, provided excellent 
accommodation for participants 
and onlookers. It was an unfor- 
getable sight from the choir loft. 
The walls of the apse, a rich mo- 
saic of unbroken gold, and the yel- 
low curtained windows, poured 
down saffron to mingle with the 
cherry of the prelates and the 
scarlet of the cardinals. In the 
body of the chapel the visitors; 
in the galleries the Propaganda 
students — omnes gentes. Urban 
College counts thirty-two nations. 
Thus Rome consecrated, and the 
five continents looked on. 
Except for Father Kelly of 
Boston, who was an Assistant 
priest, all the ministers were from 
the Far East. One, Marcus Chai, 
represented Kaying, one of the 
five Maryknoll mission fields. 
Many nations were likewise rep- 
resented in the choir, to give a 
mystical significance to the exqui- 





BY POPE. URBAN VIII, IS 


NOW HOUSED IN A SIGHTLY NEW BUILDING ON THE JANICULUM HILL 
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A MARYKNOLL GATHERING IN ROME AFTER THE CONSECRATION OF 


THE SOCIETY’S 


SUPERIOR GENERAL 


(Left to right) Bro. Leo Shields, of Brooklyn, N. Y.; Fr. John McConnell, 
of Dublin, Ontario, Canada; Fr. John Considine, of New Bedford, Mass.; 
Bishop James Anthony Walsh; Fr. Edward McGurkin, of Hartford, Conn.; 
Fr. James Keller, of San Francisco, Calif.; Fr. Arthur Kiernan, of 
Cortland, N. Y.; and Fr. Leo Melancon, of Fall River, Mass. 


site harmony which issued forth 
from the blended voices gathered 
from lands so diverse and, in 
worldly affairs, in some instances 
mutually hostile. Propaganda Col- 
lege counts one of the finest poly- 
phonic choirs in Rome. There were 
moments when the combination of 
majestic sights and sounds tempt- 
ed us humble onlookers to believe 
ourselves lifted to the spheres of 
the sublime. 


A New Phenomenon— 

The great halls of the College 
witnessed the rejoicing after the 
ceremony, while in the evening, at 
the Roman House of Studies of 
Bishop Walsh’s foundation, Col- 
legio Maryknoll, hundreds came 
again for the public reception. Be- 
sides the guests of the morning, 
Archbishop Pizzardo, Assistant 
Secretary of State, came from the 
Vatican, and His Excellency Mr. 
Long, the American Ambassador 
at Rome, paid his respects. All 
through the day a thread of ca- 
bles brought expressions of joy 


and felicitation from the United 
States. 

Thus June 29, 1933, closed with 
a new phenomenon created for 
America—a citizen raised to the 
plenitude of the priesthood in to- 








ILLS have become a 
source of great ens 
couragement to our work: 
They reach us from the 
most uncxpected sources, 
and they vary in amount 
from one hundred dollars 
to several thousands. 

As most of them are 
“stringless”, they are a 
godsend for which we 
thank Divine Providence 
and the thoughtful testas 
tors—all of whom are eng 
rolled as benefactors of 
our Society. 











SECURE FOR THE FIELD AFAR 


ken of the cordial satisfaction of 
the Holy See at America’s new 
enthusiasm for missions. 


The Pope of the Missions— 

Saturday noon, July first, Bish- 
op Walsh mounted to the study of 
Pope Pius XI, and received from 
his hand a pectoral cross, a gift 
which His Holiness makes to 
every bishop consecrated in Rome. 

“And as a mark of special es- 
teem for the cause you represent,” 
the Holy Father said, “I add this 
ring,’ and he gave to the aston- 
ished prelate a beautiful cameo 
mounted on gold. 

To the group of friends who 
accompanied Bishop Walsh the 
great Pupe of the Missions spoke 
with ardor for ten minutes, and 
left no doubt as to his feelings to- 
ward the man, his work, and the 
country which is responding so 
well to the mission call. 


Charity Must Expand— 

These words are penned on the 
Sunday morning following the 
ceremony. At Santa Susanna’s, the 
church of Americans in Rome, 
Bishop Walsh has just added one 
more mission sermon to the hun- 
dreds which he has preached dur- 
ing these thirty years. His text 
was from St. Augustine, Pro toto 
dedit quantum dedit— What He 
gave, He gave for ail; and in de- 
veloping this text he recalled that 
the diocese the title of which he 
has received, Siene, was once a 
flourishing Christian area in Egypt, 
and today is but the figure of a 
tragedy. The Faith in Siene and 
in many other dioceses of North- 
ern Africa is dead; dead, quite 
evidently, because its possessors, 
as St. Augustine said, refused to 
realize that Faith kept for the pos- 
sessors alone cannot live, that 
Faith must glow with charity, and 
charity must expand or die. 

Archbishop Costantini chose his 
expression happily ; Bishop Walsh 
has become a symbol. He is a sym- 
bol of this Faith of America per- 
petuating itself by communicating 
itself to new bosoms in fields afar. 
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Jottings from the Seattle 
Maryknoll 


PDURING August Brother Ad- 

rian piloted his Cadet Troop 
on their annual camping trip. On 
parade in their neat uniforms they 
present the appearance of’ well- 
disciplined soldiers. Brother has 
had great success with the boys 
during his six years here. 

They eagerly follow his leader- 
ship in all activities such as base- 
ball, football, scouting, and Ken 
Jitsu, or Japanese fencing. The 
men here are startled to see other 
than a native Japanese so adept at 
their most prominent sport. We 
have heard them remark of this, 
“Brother Adrian, outside Ameri- 
can, but inside Japanese.” He has 
very well adapted himself to all 
their ways. 





A patient at the county hospital, 
by the name of Fukutomi, sent us 
word that he wished to become a 
Catholic. We thought that a long 
period of instruction would be 
necessary, so it was a pleasant sur- 
prise to find that he knew all the 
chief teachings of the Faith. He 
acquired his knowledge of them 
through Catholic papers and mag- 
azines distributed by our Japanese 
Conference of the St. Vincent de 
Paul Society. 

His friends say that Fukutomi 
attempted suicide three times 
within the last nine years; but at 
the end, after his Baptism, he was 
so happy that one would almost 
wish to exchange places with him. 





Last term three of the five pri- 
vate Japanese schools in the city 
closed, and as a result the number 
of pupils in our Mission School 
increased. 

This year we expect an even 
greater increase, for a twelve page 
booklet which was distributed 
among the two thousand Japanese 
families in Seattle has brought 
home to the parents that our insti- 
tution has advantages enjoyed by 
no other Japanese school in the 
Northwest. 


NEW 





ARYKNOLL-IN-BED- 

FORD is not going to be a 
costly investment, but will be at- 
tractive and comfortable as a train- 
ing house for future missioners. 
The estate has been somewhat 
elusive for visitors, especially for 
those friends who are crossing the 
battle lines of Lexington and Con- 
cord for the first time. In other 
words, Maryknoll-in-Bedford does 
not as yet stand out clearly on the 
map ; but its day will come, thanks 
to the kindly interest of Boston— 
the native diocese of our Superior 
General, and the birthplace of 
Tue Fietp Arar. 

It was hoped to open the Bed- 
ford House on September first, 
but conditions have compelled lei- 
surely building so that payments 
can be made as requisitioned. 

New England friends will cer- 
tainly not fail us when we present 
to them this special need. 





Maryknoll congratulates Bishop 
Georges de Jonghe d’Ardoye, of 
the Paris Foreign Mission Society, 
the new Vicar Apostolic of Yun- 
nanfu in China’s Southwest. 

Until recently, the new bishop, 
as a member of the Church’s Syn- 
odal Commission in China, was a 
colleague of Maryknoll’s Fr. Fred- 
erick Dietz at Peking. Bishop de 
Jonghe’s Vicariate, which embrac- 
es most of the Province of Yun- 
nan, covers more than 100,000 
square miles and is territorially 
one of the largest in China. Our 
cordial good wishes follow him to 
his mountain province. 





We get warm commendations of 
Father Adolph Paschang’s book 
for boys—Dragon Treasure, a 
lively story about modern China, 
published by Longmans, Green 
and Co. The book can hardly be 
called a Maryknoll book, because 
it was written for a prize offered 
by a secular publication house ; but 
Fr. Paschang is a Maryknoller, 
and Maryknoll is much pleased 
with what he has done. 

Incidentally, the book has al- 
ready brought to Fr. Paschang for 
his mission a neat sum through 
royalties. 








JAPANESE CADETS OF THE MARYKNOLL SCHOOL IN SEATTLE, WASH- 

INGTON; FR. HUGH LAVERY, OF BRIDGEPORT, CONN., DIRECTOR OF 

THE MARYKNOLL SEATTLE MISSION; AND BRO. ADRIAN RILEY, OF 
BOSTON, MASS., LEADER OF THE CADET TROOP 


“COVER TO COVER” READERS, 
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Home Knoll Arrivals and Departures 


AST June Mary- 
knoll received a wel- 
come addition to 
her thriving family 
in the person of the 
Rev. Dr. Ryan 
Z Hughes, of Phila- 

delphia, quondam et 
quomodo Professor of Sacred 
Scripture and Latin at Overbrook 
Seminary. 

The new arrival is rather for- 
midable looking. He stands six 
feet three inches in his size ten 
shoes, and weighs one hundred 
and seventy pounds when swim- 
ming; but he has a cheery smile 
and an engaging personality. 

We felicitate the new member, 
while trying to sympathize with 
Overbrook. We do our best not 
to shed crocodile tears, but can’t 
produce real ones. And anyhow 
we know very well that Over- 
brook will not begrudge this sac- 
rifice to the missions. 








A Simple Home Coming— 

HE Midsummer Issue of THE 

Fietp AFAR appeared a day or 
two before the Superior General, 
Bishop Walsh, arrived in New 
York from Rome; and his photo- 
graph on the cover greeted him. 
He was prepared for it, but com- 
plained of lost space when he 
found the inside pages so largely 
devoted to himself and his conse- 
cration. He is thankful, however, 
for all the good will shown, and 
for the kind things that were spo- 
ken and written of him. 

The reception at Maryknoll was 
a simple home coming, with only 
the Maryknoll family present. A 
greeting at the front door, a 
Thanksgiving Benediction in the 
chapel, followed by dinner at the 
usuai hour, a period of recreation, 
Benediction at the Convent, and 
an early bed. The next day, as the 
day before he sailed, found him at 
his desk. A ring and an episcopal 
chain over his Maryknoll cassock 
usually emphasize his episcopal 
rank, but to all his Maryknoll sons 








OVERBROOKR’S SACRIFICE TO THE 
MISSIONS 


Fr. Ryan Hughes, of Philadelphia 
(on the right), until recently Pro- 
fessor of Sacred Scripture and 
Latin at Overbrook Seminary and 
now a welcome addition to the 
ranks of the Maryknoll family, 
chats with Maryknoll’s Fr. Joseph 
Stack, of Washington, D. C. 


and daughters he is still—as he 
desires to be called by them—Fa- 
ther General. 

He is very happy in the recol- 
lection of a perfect consecration 
ceremony; and consoled in the 
thought that thanks to close per- 
sonal friends, most of them priests, 
Maryknoll was not taxed to meet 
even the least of his consecration 
expenses. This was the more con- 
soling because he returned to face 
figures which revealed an income 
trickle that would frighten any 
man who did not have supreme 
confidence in the Providence of 
God. 





A Mission “Take Off’— 

HE Departure of 1933 will be 

remembered as hot but beauti- 
ful. Hot it was, sizzling hot if 
we must admit it; but the cere- 
mony begins just before sundown, 
and weather was forgotten as the 
procession of prelates and priests 


appeared on the cloister walk. 
There were people running well 
towards fifteen hundred. Where 
they came from was something of 
a mystery—but we suspect that 
the great metropolis from which 
four of the “departants” hailed 
disgorged most of them. 

For Departures, Maryknoll as 
such hardly ventures to send out 
invitations. The friends, many and 
widespread, would swamp us, and 
they did almost on the latest occa- 
sion; but there were no accidents 
and, so far as we are aware, no 
complaints of ill treatment. The 
only complaint we heard was from 
a shepherd of the flock, who re- 
marked that the service was not 
fully Catholic because it lacked a 
collection. 

We explained with difficulty. 
Should we thrust a basket before 
parents who were giving their 
sons to the Cause? Or before 
those, and they were many, whom 
we had already approached 
through Uncle Sam for a depar- 
ture gift? There were, of course, 
hundreds who had in no way ex- 
pressed their practical interest to 
one or more of the “departants” ; 
but if their eyes were opened, and 
their hearts, they could easily find 
a receptacle. 

We whose task it is to supple- 
ment the efforts of the outgoing 
missioners in securing their pas- 
sage were glad to be able to do so, 
thanks to the response made to our 
annual appeal. It was a close call, 
however, and one missioner at 
least might have been delayed had 
it not been for the generous gift 
of a priest, who furnished five 
hundred dollars at a moment when 
we were wondering how to break 
the sad news: “We cannot afford 
to send you.” 

All’s well that ends well, and 
the twelve who stood in line last 
July, together with three others 
who lived in the West, and had to 
be satisfied with solo departures, 
are now on the other side of the 
Pacific Ocean. 


HAVE YOU BEEN AN INSTRUMENT 
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They will look back to a mem- 
orable evening, and will recall the 
strong, kindly words of Bishop 
Desmond of Alexandria who bade 
them Godspeed. 


August Events— 
UGUST found a group of 
Maryknollers in Cincinnati for 
the Catholic Students’ Mission 
Crusade Convention. 

Two of the seminarians, both 
residents of Cincinnati, went 
ahead to prepare the booth of the 
Society. A little group of Sisters 
followed them to do likewise for 
their own community, and the Su- 
perior General appeared in time to 
make the opening address for the 
foreign mission section. 

He returned a few days later in 
admiration of the mission spirit 


TO spread the Faith abroad 
is to deepen it in the home- 
land. 








shown by the rising generation, 
and full of praise for the splendid 
effort of Msgr. Thill and his co- 
workers. 

Before going to Cincinnati, the 
Superior General presided at the 
Home Knoll over the Sisters’ De- 
parture. This took place on Sun- 
day, August sixth. Again the Knoll 
was crowded, this time with 
friends of the outgoing Sisters. 

It is twelve years since the first 
Mission Departure of Maryknoll 
Sisters, some of whom are now 
well-seasoned. May God strength- 
en all of them in every way, that 
they may in turn strengthen His 


Kingdom in the souls of others. 


The Massachusetts Maryknoll— 
FEW days after the Depar- 
ture Ceremony the Superior 

General made his first visit as a 

consecrated Bishop to his native 

diocese, Boston. It was a brief 
visit and those whom he would 
have especially liked to meet were 
away; but his special objective 
was Maryknoll-in-Bedford, where 

a transformation was in progress, 

that of a barn plus a cattle shed 

and a couple of farmhouses com- 

bining to assume the dignity of a 

novitiate for future missioners. 

Barns have served Maryknoll 
from the start, and several score 
of our men now on the missions 
could be excused for any charac- 
teristic like a horse laugh. 








THE CONVENT WELCOMES BISHOP JAMES ANTHONY WALSH ON HIS RETURN AFTER THE CONSECRATION 
CEREMONY IN ROME 


Very much in the center of the stage is Patsy, the ferocious (!) guardian of the Maryknoll Cloister. Patsy de- 
serts the Cloister enclosure whenever there is a prospect of receiving elsewhere the plaudits of the multitude 


IN THE CONVERSION OF A SOUL? 
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Father Robert's Crucifix Dethrones Buddha 


By Sister M. Immaculata Brennan, of Roxbury, Mass., teacher at the Maryknoll Saint Francis Xavier School 





N the penetrating 
cold of a northern 
Japanese winter 
night, an American 
priest stood at the 
window of his mis- 
sion rectory looking 
out over a city 
which was rapidly 
becoming modern- 
ized after the ap- 
proved Western 
On the top of one of the 
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fashion. 
highest buildings he could see a flash- 
ing electric sign, inviting all who passed 
to attend the latest cinema performance. 


Father Robert sighed. “If only,” he 
thought, “these people who have so rap- 
idly adapted in material things the 
standard of another country could rea- 
lize the meaning of true Christianity, 
and what benefits they could derive 
from it, how happy they would be!” 

Taking a well-worn copy of the Jmi- 
tation of Christ from his desk, Father 
Robert opened the little book at ran- 
dom. This was a habit he had acquired 
in seminary days, one which had often 
proved of such comfort to him that he 
had adopted it as a nightly ritual. Glanc- 
ing at the page to which he had opened, 
he read, And unless a man be disen- 
gaged from all things created, he can- 
not freely attend to things divine. Clos- 
ing the book the priest pondered over 
the words as was his wont. Unless a 
man be disengaged from all things cre- 
ated—As far as he was concerned, he 
thought, he had been disengaged from 
things created long ago. Had he not 
left a good home and those he loved 
to become a missioner in the service of 
Christ? 

While his mind had been thus occu- 
pied, Father Robert’s eyes were search- 
ing the dimly lighted room. Tonight it 
seemed a little strange, as though some- 
thing were out of place or missing. 
Suddenly he glanced at his desk; his 
crucifix, the one which his mother had 
given him upon his leaving home for 
the seminary, was not in its accustomed 


for Japanese in Los Angeles 





FATHER ROBERT’S ONLY REMAIN- 

ING PERSONAL POSSESSION WAS 

ALSO HIS MOST LOVED  TREAS- 

URE, THE CRUCIFIX WHICH HIS 

MOTHER HAD GIVEN HIM WHEN 

HE LEFT HOME FOR THE SEM- 
INARY 


place. What could have happened to 
it? Then he remembered. 

That afternoon he had been called to 
the hospital where a man lay dying of 
tuberculosis. Knowing there would be 
no crucifix in the city hospital, he had 
taken his own with him, and had for- 
gotten to put it in his bag when leaving 
the sick room. However, he would get 
it on the morrow when he called to see 
how the newly-baptized had fared. 
Overcome by drowsiness he drifted in- 
to slumber, the words of the Jmitation 
echoing dimly in his mind: Unless a 
man be disengaged from all things cre- 
ated.... 


In one of the wards of the city hos- 
pital Kazuo Ogomori lay in the last 
stages of the dread White Plague, look- 
ing out at the softly falling snow. 
“Soon,” he thought, “the snow will be 








NATIONALISM AND THE 
CHURCH 
A scholarly study of the proceed- 
ings of the Council of Constance 
will prove of much interest to stu- 
cents. See the back cover. 


CAN YOU NOT WIN 


covering my grave.” But he was at 
peace for, since the Catholic foreign 
priest had spoken to him, death had 
taken on a new aspect. 

Kazuo had watched the American 
priest going about his daily rounds in 
the hospital, and had been drawn by 
the missioner’s Christ-like charity, 
“Surely,” he had thought, “a man who 
is so kind to strangers not even of his 
own race must be good.” So the dying 
Japanese had confided in Father Rob- 
ert, telling him of his dread of death 
and of the emptiness beyond the grave. 
In so doing Kazuo had found the Way, 
the Truth, and the Life. 

Yesterday Kazuo had asked for Bap- 
tism, an unusually severe hemorrhage 
having made him realize the end was 
near. Father Robert had been sum- 
moned, and as the priest had poured 
the life-giving waters on his head the 
dying man had felt a surge of unac- 
countable happiness. It was not until 
after the priest had gone that Kazuo 
had noticed the crucifix standing on his 
table. Thinking how kind it was of 
the Father to leave him this representa- 
tion of the Crucified One, he had lov- 
ingly contemplated the sad Figure. Now 
he was content to die; he could leave 
the world with no regrets save one. It 
would be hard to say farewell to his 
young wife Yasuye, Yasuye with her 
glowing face and soft, dusky hair, and 
to their baby son. 





Softer and thicker fell the snow as 
the afternoon neared its close. Wearily 
Kazuo closed his eyes, but only for a 
moment; the shrill voice of a child re- 
called him to consciousness, and a little 
figure toddled close to his bed. Yasuye, 
following her little son, tried to smile 
at her husband through tear-filled eyes. 
Kazuo looked at her, then turned away; 
never had she seemed so dear. “I have 
come to the end,” he said. “You must 
be brave, Yasuye, for your own sake as 
well as for that of the child.” “Kazuo,” 
she sobbed, “how shall I live? What 
shall I do without you? The gods are 
cruel to take you from me now.” 
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The man sighed; the parting was 
worse than he had anticipated. In the 
tone of one who fears to cause pain, 
he said, “I have become a Christian.” 
Yasuye expressed no surprise, she had 
known of the priest’s visits and of his 
kindness to her husband. 


The weak voice went on, “I am go- 


ing to give you this in memory of me,” 
and taking the crucifix from the bed- 
stand he placed it in her hands. “May 
the great God of the Christians and 
His Divine Son grant you a share of 
the comfort He has given to me,” he 
said. “Perhaps in time you will learn 
to know Him and love Him as I do.” 

A nurse entered and felt the patient’s 
pulse. “I think you had better go,” she 
said gently to Yasuye, “your husband 
is very tired.” 

“Sayonara,” whispered Kazuo to his 
wife. 

“Sayonara,” returned Yasuye as 
bravely as she could, then tightly clasp- 
ing the baby she left the room. 





Father Robert ate a hurried break- 
fast. Word had just come that Kazuo 
Ogomori had died during the night, and 
that his wife was anxious to make ar- 
rangements regarding her husband’s 
funeral. 

A tear-worn but composed Yasuye 
met the missioner at the entrance of her 
home. He noted witth relief that she 
carried his crucifix. Holding it in her 
hands, Yasuye told the priest of her 
last visit with her husband. 

“Before I bade farewell to Kazuo,” 
she said, “he gave me this cross as a 
remembrance of him. It had brought 
him great peace, and he thought it 
would be a source of comfort to me. I 
shall never part with it.” 

A pang shot through Father Robert’s 
heart. It had never entered his mind 
that the sick man would think the for- 
gotten crucifix was a gift. The mis- 
sioner gazed at this last and most loved 
of his personal possessions being held 
so confidently in the slender, yellow 
hands. He could never claim it now. 
Into his mind there flashed the words 
of last night’s reading: Unless a man 
be disengaged from all things created, 
he cannot freely attend to things divine. 

Father Robert thought much as he 
walked along the snow covered path 
leading to the mission station. The 


giving up of his crucifix seemed such a 
little thing, but in so doing he had sev- 
ered the last link binding him to home 
and to the past. 

That night a compassionate angel 
must have turned the pages of his Jmi- 
tation, for he read, Give all for all; 
seek nothing; call for nothing back; 
stand purely and with a full confidence 





before Me, and thou shalt possess Me. 





Father Robert’s crucifix is now en- 
sconced where formerly an image of 
Buddha was honored. Yasuye has found 
the peace her husband hoped she would 
obtain, and when the springtime comes 
to melt the northern snows she and her 
little one will be baptized. 


KAZUO WAS AFRAID OF DEATH, HE DREADED THE EMPTINESS BE- 
YOND THE GRAVE AND THE THOUGHT THAT HIS UNSEEING EYES 
WOULD NO LONGER BEHOLD THE MOONLIGHT ON SNOW CAPPED 
FUJIYAMA OR THE SHIMMERING WATERS OF JAPAN’S INLAND SEA 


A SOUL FOR CHRIST? 
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An American Sister-Doctor in Korea 


SPACE twelve by 
twelve feet, enclosed by 
four mud walls and 
ai fe fj capped with a thatch 
tie EO =.) roof, was called The 
Wien 
Va 





Sasa Dressing Station. Per- 
PONS hz ° ~ ! { 

4. aps it was the muc 
walls, reminiscent of 
war days, that caused the hut to be so 
christened ; perhaps it was the roof that 
wore so jauntily its aigrettes of grow- 
ing grain, developments from seeds 
dropped by the birds of the air or scat- 
tered by the winds, which having swept 
the Siberian wastes like to play round 
our north Korean village; perhaps— 
yes, most probably, it was because we 
saw in this tiny dispensary the first step 
toward our goal—a hospital where 
Maryknollers, alleviating the ills of 
their adopted people, might sow the 
good seed of the Word of God. 

And these ills of the flesh are many 
in our Chosen Land, grievous often not 
in their nature but due to lack of medi- 
cal attention. Sores, ulcers, infections 
of every kind surrounded us. Though 
ears understood not the gutterals of the 
Korean tongue, hearts heard the cry 
for help put up by each affliction. And 
behold, The Dressing Station with a 
Sister Nurse, a R.N. with a war rec- 
ord, in charge! But the Japanese rule 
in Korea is strict. A dispensary—even 
so modest aone as The Dressing Station 
—must have a physician in attendance, 
one licensed to practice by the Japanese 
Government. 








Then came Sister Mercy, Maryknoll- 
er, with an M.D. from Marquette Uni- 
versity. The cherished diploma, in Jap- 
anese eyes, was merely an entrance card 
to their all-embracing medical examina- 
tions. After familiarizing herself with 
the field of her future labor, Sister 
went to Tokyo, there to prepare herself 
for the ordeal, and to listen to discour- 
aging tales of “Americans who have 
failed”. After a week of oral grill, 
Sister was notified to appear for Part 
II, the written tests. The call carried 
with it assurance of success in the first 
venture, for the written examinations 
are contingent upon passing the orals. 
Another week of prayer and work, and 
Sister returned to Korea to possess her 





HELP “THE DRESSING STATION” 
TO GROW INTO A HOSPITAL! 


Armed with a thermos bottle and 
neatly tied basin and instruments 
Sister Mary Mercy Hirschboeck, 
M.D., of Milwaukee, Wis., fares 
forth on a sick call. She dreams 
of a small hospital where she can 
receive patients for extended care 


soul in what patience she could while 
awaiting final word. 

Several months later, the Peng Yang 
Post Office disgorged a document which 
told the world that Lisabatu Yosapino 
Horseabacku might practice the science 
of medicine anywhere in the Japanese 
Empire. “In the mercy of Jesus, I am 
allowed to dispense His mercy”, she 
wrote back home. So, with a prayer in 
her heart, and with a swab or a lancet 
in her hand, Sister Mercy guides the 
destiny of The Dressing Station. 

The prospects for development? Lim- 
itless, depending on your response to 
the call for help. For example, Dr. 
Bernard McGrath, former Dean of 
Marquette University School of Medi: 
cine, in retirement due to ill health, ha 
sent his instruments to Sister Mercy— 
a noble dedication! So Sister’s field of 
usefulness is expanded. With nurse as- 
sistants, Sister Mercy can watch over 


more than one dispensary. In our sec- 
tor of Korea, travel between missions 
is comparatively easy. She dreams of 
a small hospital, at the center, where 
she can send patients for extended care, 
Already The Dressing Station is known 
by women and children all around; al- 
ready has Sister established a visiting 
practice (without pay usually). A call 
may come from the hut next door, or 
from a twin hut eight miles distant; in 
either case Sister tramps on her way, 
bringing healing often, comfort always, 





The walls of The Dressing Station 
bear two decorations: a Crucifix and a 
diploma—Christ’s testament of mercy, 
and the permit of a pagan government 
to carry on a work of mercy. 

The other day a bright little figure 
in blue and cerise and green was ush- 
ered into the dispensary. His chest hurt 
him, his mother shyly confided. Sister 
Mercy examined and tended him, then 
turned her attention to the mother, a 
victim of rheumatism, hard work, and 
neglect. The tiny lad, left to his own 
devices, with serious mien surveyed the 
room. Solemnly he studied the diploma, 
as if to assure himself of Sister’s sta- 
tus. Next, he turned to the Crucifix. 
A world of wonder, then of pity, 
crossed his face. A low cabinet stood 
beneath the Crucifix, with a chair be- 
side it. Quick as a flash, the boy scaled 
the chair to the cabinet, and with the 
end of his gay blouse endeavored to 
wipe away the blood stains from the 
fect of Jesus. 

The story of Christ is a closed book 
to this pagan child—but did Veronica 
know Jesus as the Son of God when 
she proffered her veil? And may not 
Jesus, Who rewarded her by leaving 
the imprint of His Sacred Face on the 
linen, reward the little chap at The 
Dressing Station by placing His mark 
on him and on his people? In His 
mercy all things are possible. 





BOOKS RECEIVED 


The Responsive Holy Hour— 
Compiled by a Canon Regular of the 


Premonstratensian Order. A Holy Hour 
built around the Psalms. Printed for 
The Abbey Press, West De Pere, Wis. 
Price, twenty cents. 


CHARITY MUST EXPAND, OR IT WILL DIE. 
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Football a la Chinese 


“(YN Chi make ten parts good 
pass always but tackle not 
good.” 

“Right, Li! Next week is hon- 
orable game. More practice after 
class.” 

Although a little stilted when 
translated from the Chinese, any 
American lad would understand 
that those Chinese boys had been 
enjoying some football practice 
away across the seas in the Middle 
Kingdom. 

Football, which we consider the 
all American sport, has become a 
popular game in China and 
schools, cotleges and seminaries 
now boast of thcir select elevens. 

Father Anthony Paulhus speaks 
with pride of the team at the 
Kongmoon Seminary and claims 
it could match any eleven in the 
States although the Chinese have 
changed one little detail of the 
game. Unlike Americans they do 
not don football shoes with hard 
toes and spikes. They play bare- 
foot and do it very well with but 
few accidents. Father Paulhus 
during his ten years in China re- 
calls only one such accident. The 
occasion summoned all his cour- 
age and medical skill to replace 
the broken toe, but in a week or 
two young Chin was again on the 
team kicking his best. 

They say a missioner can find 
use for every scrap of knowledge 
he has and it seems to be true. 
Even at games his skill and sports- 
manship can be a means of attract- 
ing those almond eyed youngsters. 
He seeks to bring them the Light 
of Faith and sometimes the first 
sparkle shines in their eyes at the 
sight of a football. 





CLUB NOTES 
Ruth Cooney, Brooklyn, N. Y.., 
always has interesting reports of 
Club doings. That club has made 





many new mission friends for Fa- 
ther Chin. That’s the way to do 
it, Juniors! 

Julia Adiletta, of Bridgeport, 
Conn., now has fifteen members 





in her Club. Their united efforts . 


should be a great help to our mis- 
sioners. —_— 
“THE Maryknoll Nimble Finger 
Workers in Cleveland, Ohio, 
changed the name of their Club 
to CHIAM CLUB—the first 
three letters from China, the other 
two from America. They took 





THE MISSIONER SEEKS TO BRING 
THESE ALMOND EYED YOUNG- 
£TERS THE LIGHT OF FAITH AND 
SOMETIMES THE FIRST SPARKLE 
SHINES IN THEIR EYES AT THE 
SIGHT OF A FOOTBALL 





Picture Story Contest 
In 
November 
AH Huck and Ah Finng, 
two barefoot boysin China, are 


not unlike Mark Twain’s 
Huckleberry Finn. 


Watch for them next month! 


The story is hardly begun and 
you can write their adventures. 


Join the Contest! 


the suggestion of their S.P.F. 
Director, Rev. J. P. Treacy, and 
wrote an article about their club 
for the Catholic Universe. We 
quote it here in full hoping thereby 
to wake up some of our Juniors. 
Dear Friends: . 

What would you say if you were in- 
vited to join a Mission Club? Most 
likely you would make an excuse for 
surely such a club would be so dead. 

Well! Please let us tell you about 
our Mission club. It really is very 
lively, and its members are full of pep. 
We have been going strong for nearly 
two years. There are eight members 
and meetings are held monthly on Sun- 
days. After business affairs are taken 
care of and fifteen cents dues collected, 
our social interests are introduced. 
Sometimes we play games, and other 
times we sing and dance. 

Marian is our chief entertainer for 
she supplies us with the news of inter- 
esting happenings. Beatrice keeps us 
in good humor. Dolores and Dorothy 
are the great stamp collectors of the 
time. Our officers are Margaret I, 
Margaret II, and Dorothea. Marie han- 
dles our dues and the piano keys. 

Now that we are introduced, may we 
mention some of our mission activities? 
Our first work was that of buying a 
Chinese baby girl, Marie Therese. Since 
then we have sent her many lovely 
baby clothes and we hope some day to 
be the proud possessor of her picture. 
Lately, we have collected stamps and 
tinfoil; sponsored a medicine drive and 
made bandages. Now, we are ready 
to adopt another little Chinese — this 
time a boy. We have visions of his 
future greatness, therefore we decided 
to call him Washington Caesar Napoleon 
—John Joseph for short. 

Father Chin, our mission advisor in 
New York sends us interesting letters 
and pamphlets. All in all we are thor- 
oughly interested in our little club. 
Can’t you see now why we are? 

Cordially yours, 
THE CHIAM CLUB. 


HAVE YOUR FRIENDS ENROLLED AS JUNIORS! 
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DEAR JUNIORS—one and all, 


The Enrollment Campaign is on! Every Junior 
on the lookout for a new member for Father Chin’s big 
family. Let’s make it 2000 STRONG! 

The last Sunday of October is the glorious Feast 
of Christ the King. How are we going to prove we are 
His loyal soldiers? Swell His Ranks of Junior Missioners- 
at-Home!: Enroll our friends—all of them—as Maryknoll 
Juniors! 

Our Campaign sloganis: “Enroll a Junior.” 
Yours for a thousand new Juniors, 


ihn fiw 











Complete this picture by drawing in the vertical lines where re- 
quired. Color the complete picture and send it to Father Chin 
with your name, age and address. 


Junior Notes 








FATHER CHIN finds his three 
pages all too short. The fam- 
ily continues to grow and the 
many interesting letters deserving 
publication clutter his desk. There 
seems to be only one way to men- 
tion all the Juniors who have been 
specially active during the month 
and that is by listing their names. 
Names are not interesting but for 
the present Father Chin is using 
this method of showing his grati- 
tude for the many sacrifices they 
have made for the missions. 

To date, gifts have been re- 
ceived from the following: 

Mary Whitehead, West Philadelphia, 
Penna.; Mary Sullivan, Woburn, 
Mass.; Mildred Duffy, Portsmouth, N. 
H.; Jackie, Dorothy and Mary Mac- 
Donald, Woburn, Mass.; Mary Downey, 
Jamaica Plain, Mass.; Helen Marie 
Smith, Drexel Hill, Penna.; St. Bar- 
tholomew’s School, Buffalo, N. Y.; 
Resurrection School, Brooklyn, N. Y. 





Many Spiritual bouquets and 
hundreds of vacation prayer slips 
were also received. The record- 
ing angel is bookkeeper of those 
accounts—and very important 
ones they are too. 

The Juniors certainly did not 
forget their watchword during the 
vacation months. 

Keep it up! 
Work and pray for the missions! 





FIELD AFAR 
SPECIAL SCHOOL RATE 
25 Subscriptions for a School 

Year fo Ten Months $15 
Monthly Rate-Seven Cents per 
Copy or 15 Copies $1 


PROVE YOUR INTEREST IN THE MISSIONS BY 
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MaryKnoll 
Juniors 








Japanese. Paper Doll 
Contest 


All the contestants in the Mid- 
Summer Japanese Paper Doll 
Contest are to be congratulated 
for their beautiful dolls. The prize 
winners have not yet been chosen. 
Their names will appear in the 
November issue. 

More Oriental Paper Dolls next 
month } 





SEVEN MISSION HELPERS 


It isn’t often that Father Chin 
hears of the Family Rosary, so 
imagine his joy when a letter from 
the Seven McGuirk Juniors in 
Overland, Mo., told him that they 
helped the missions in that way. 





NEW JUNIORS 


Father Chin and Johnny Junior 
want you to meet the new Juniors. 
They are: 

Catherine Loggie, Wilkinsburg, 
Penna.; Bessie Ann Smithe, Owens- 
boro, Ky.; Genevieve Murzyn, Whiting, 
Ind.; Mary Sullivan, Woburn, Mass.; 
Andrew Dobrowski, Fort Edward,N.Y.; 
Nan and Peggy Monahan, Scranton, 
Penna.; Dorothy Stramiello, East Port 
Chester, Conn.; George La Roche, Taft- 
ville, Conn.; Jane O’Brien, Crafton, 
Penna.; Marjorie Smith, Crafton, 
Penna.; Catherine Connolly, Mount 
Vernon, N. Y.; Louise Takacs, Bridge- 
port, Conn.; Helen Sousa, Redlands, 
Calif.; Harold Joseph Huber, Lowis- 
ville, Ky.; Albert Behan, St. Louis, 
Mo. 





Attention ! 


Johnny Junior announces a Mis- 
sion Scrap Book Contest, October 1 
to April 30. 

Get busy—the prizes are worth 
while! 

If you need help or suggestions, 
write to Johnny Junior. 


BOOSTING 























Maryknoll ‘funiors 


WHO THEY ARE 


Boys and Girls who are helping Missioners. 


OBLIGATIONS 






There is no membership fee, but each 
Junior assumes the responsibility to— 
“Work and Pray for the Missions.” 


IDENTIFICATION 
A Junior ChizRho Button, 


WHAT THEY CAN DO 


Pray for pagan souls—Missionsg 
ers-Vocations. Fill Mite Boxes to- 
Ransom Chinese Babies 
Adopt missioners 
Get new subscribers for The 
Field Afar. 


Organize Junior Clubs :-; Save Canceled Stamps. 


HOW TO BECOME A JUNIOR 


Write to Father Chin and ask to be enrolled. 





Address: 
Father Chin 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 











FATHER CHIN’S ENROLLMENT CAMPAIGN! 
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Student Activities mR 





Confucius’ Birthday 


IRECRACKERS go booming 

off by the yard and a general 
holiday is declared in China on 
October seventh, the birthday of 
Confucius. He is considered the 
great sage of China and a kind 
of patron saint of the Chinese re- 
ligion. 

Although Confucius idea of 
one supreme Being was cluttered 
with innumerable nature spirits 
and superstitious ceremonies, he 
did have many admirable teach- 
ings. Being a good man and well 
educated himself he advocated 
such qualities in his followers. As 
to the next life—Confucius was 
not so clear. The departed spirits 
enjoyed eternal feasting some 
place—but can such a promise sat- 
isfy the heart of man? 

Confucius lived and taught five 
hundred years before Christ. It 
is now nineteen hundred years 
after Christ and ali his followers 
kave not yet learned the errors of 
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his teachings. 
Help Christ’s chosen Apostles 
in China to bring them the Truth! 
“Pray and work for conver- 
sions !” 


The Rice Bowl Scene 
from 
“Native Talent vs. Artists” 


By Poog 
(With apologies to None) 


Alarm (three hours previous). Gen- 
eral “up-rising”. Enter The Native Tal- 
ent pursued by The Artist and Lord 
Editor with inkwells, atlases, and ideas 
for the QUARTERLY BULLETIN 
BOARD SUPPLY. “Stuff” and non- 
sense. Flourish rulers and pens. Three 
hours of foolscap and perspiration. 

Art. Is this a rice bowl which I see be- 

fore me— 

The chopsticks towards the West? 

I shut mine eyes and yet I see 
thee still 

Oh figment of an overwrought 
brain! 

Who made thee—Native Talent? 
False creation! 








ONE 


OF CHINA’S MANY BEAUTIFUL 


PAGAN TEMPLES WHICH HAVE 


BEEN DESCRIBED AS “GRACEFUL BUT GRACELESS” 


Call him here! Lord Editor, see 
what he hath wrought, 
There’s no such thing! 
Ed. Odds fish! 
Art. No, I prithee ’tis a rice bowl, by 
my atlas! 
Ed. Thou an artist and thou speakest 
thus? 
Where is this fellow now, the 
scurvy Native Talent? 
Rice bowl—ha! That cannot be, 
Methinks it smacketh more of cab- 
bage than of rice— 
Look here, the outline of a youth- 
ful cabbage. 

That fellow cannot even sketch— 
what ho, call him here! 
Advance The Native Talent. 

N.T. And thou hast called, m’lord? 
Ed. Thou haggard fool. What have 
we here? Apple sauce! 

Maybe it advertizeth some new ice 
cream? 

Or better still, ’tis ancient Hecate’s 
great ball of yarn, 

The knitting needles stuck within 
its ample folds? 

Speak, fool, what canst thou say? 
N.T. By mine halberd, methought I 
wrought it well, m'lord! 

’Tis a rice bowl, I swear, by all 
the garlic of the gods! 
Art. Odds bodkins! 
Ed. No “Art Gum” could e’er clear 
thee of this deed. 
No, not e’en Neptune’s leaks could 
thee absolve. 
Rice bowl? Humph! ’Sblood! 
Why, fellow, art thou sure it may 
not be a meat ball raw? 

A bowl of pancake batter, a skillet 
with the handle turned awry? 
A sewing basket harboring scis- 

sors sharp? 
A nigger’s wooly pate? 
Enough! I say, enough! 
Go, go from this hallowed spot 
with thy bowl of rice. 
(Bells.) 
Hark! ’Tis the bell 
That summons rice bowl like this 
to—waste baskets. 
N.T. ’Sdeath! 


Art. 


Exit inkwell preceded by Native Talent. 





Despite the “Artist’s” objections, the 
October QUARTERLY BULLETIN 
BOARD SUPPLY is now ready. 


PRAY AND WORK FOR CONVERSIONS! 
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Maryknoll Sponsors 














UEEN of the Most Holy Rosary, 
pray for us! 

With the return of Autumn days, 
Circle meetings are being resumed and 
plans are being organized for the .com- 
ing year’s activities. May we make a 
suggestion for your next meeting? 


Circlers and other mission lovers, 
Maryknoll would find it impossible to 
supply the chapels of its numerous 
houses with altar linens. 

We acknowledge large supplies of 
these indispensable linens from St. 
Lawrence Mission Circle, of Upper 





FR. “SANDY” CAIRNS, MARYKNOLL’S REPRESENTATIVE FROM BONNIE 
SCOTLAND, FORMS AN INTERESTED CIRCLE IN SOUTH_CHINA BY 
STRUMMING DITTIES OF THE DISTANT HIGHLANDS 


To adopt a missioner is the fondest 
dream of many Circles, but their mem- 
bership is not large and funds are lack- 
ing. We are seeking sponsors for the 
fifteen young apostles who left Mary- 
knoll this summer to take up their work 
in fields afar. If your Circle is not 
able to sponsor one of these apostles 
for a whole year, why not provide for 
as many days as there are dollars avail- 
able? 





Recently we welcomed some new co- 
workers to Circledom. A group of mis- 
sion lovers in Valley Stream, L. I, 
N. Y., banded together under the name 
of The Round Table. Although just a 
new Circle, they have already adopted 
our Sponsor Plan. 

Welcome to our midst, friends, and 
thank you! 





Were it not for the generosity of our 


Darby, Penna.; St. Therese Circle, of 
Concord, N. H.; and from Our Lady 
of Lourdes Circle, of St. Paul, Minn. 
These friends have been faithful in 
supplying requisites for the Holy Sac- 
rifice of the Mass. 





The St. Francis Xavier Circle, of 
Detroit, Mich., remembered their Ko- 
rean missioner with two large cases of 








WHY NOT? 


S there a Maryknoll Cir- 
cle in your home town? 
Why not write to the 
Maryknoll Circle Director 
for suggestions as to how 
to form a Circle? 











warm clothing. This is not the first 
time these energetic friends have sent 
supplies to ward off the icy blasts of 
cold Korean winters. 





A donation from St. Paul’s Circle, 
of Milwaukee, Wis., helped to pay the 
expenses of one of our missioners from 
the “old country” to his adopted one. 





Keeping our missioners supplied with 
Mass intentions is an ever-present prob- 
lem, and one which our Circlers have 
done much to relieve. 

This month we are grateful for these 
intentions to the Mission Relief, of 
Brooklyn, N. Y.; Our Lady of Lourdes 
Circle, of St. Paul, Minn.; St. Caroline 
Circle, of Woodhaven, L. I. N. Y.; 
Theophane Venard Circle, of Worces- 
ter, Mass.; and St. Paul Circle, of 
Milwaukee, Wis. 





You are interested in Maryknoll? 
Why not make this work for souls 
known to others? The surest way of 
doing this is by securing subscribers to 
our magazine, THe Fietp AFAr. 

Keeping their friends on our mailing 
list is one of the activities of the Little 
Flower Circle, of Milwaukee, Wis., and 
of the Venard Circle, of Pittston, Pa. 





Gifts of the “Stringless” variety were 
received from the Venard Circle, of 
Pittston, Penn., and from the Catholic 
Teachers of the Abraham Lincoln 
School, of Boston, Mass. This group 
of teachers has formed the habit of 
making stringless gifts annually. 





Two Circle friends from St. Paul, 
Minn., who were on their way to Rome 
and the Holy Land, paid their first visit 
to Maryknoll recently. We enjoyed 
meeting them and showing them all 
there was to be seen. We feel sure 
they will return to their work for the 
coming year with new inspiration and 
ideas. 





IN THANKSGIVING 
HAVE received in part the favor 
for which I prayed during the last 

Novena to St. Francis Xavier. I hope 
and trust that I may have my hearing 
wholly restored through the prayers of 
the missioners—Lawrence, Mass. 


GOD WILL NEVER BE OUTDONE IN GENEROSITY. 
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The Month’s Catch 








Rain-in-the-face Luk is distressed 
at the frequent S-O-S appeals for 
aid arriving daily from Maryknolls 
overseas. But Sun-in-all-weathers 
Fung says: “Keep coming; sooner 
or later I’m going to get my mitt 
on another of those STRINGLESS 
GIFTS” 


i ew accomplishment of forming a 

native clergy and a native hierarchy 
in various pagan countries of our day 
may be credited to the faith and gen- 
erosity of Catholics in Europe and 
America. 

This vital co-operation must be con- 
tinued, as it was in our own country 
for generations; and, as we of America 
like the thought of helping others to 
help themselves, this special need of 
the foreign missions strongly appeals. 

It prompted the donation last month, 
through the Boston Office of the Soci- 
ety for the Propagation of the Faith, 
of a fifteen hundred dollar Native Stu- 
dent Burse, which will insure the edu- 
cation of a succession of native priests 
in the Maryknoll Kongmoon Vicariate 
of South China. 

A friend in Los Angeles, Calif., pro- 
vided for the training during a year 
of a Native Seminarian in Korea. 

Benefactors in Los Angeles, Calif. ; 
Cincinnati, Ohio; Pittsburgh, Penna. ; 
and New York City invested recently 
in Maryknoll Annuities. 


Gifts of the ever-welcome Stringless 
variety came from Waco, Texas; New 
Haven, Conn.; and Philadelphia, Pa. 


Through the Maryknoll Superior 
General a generous donation was re- 
ceived for the support of members of 
our large “family”, now rapidly ap- 
proaching the thousand mark. 

What a burden would be lifted from 
the shoulders of those directing this 
work for God and souls if more Spon- 
sors could be secured for Maryknoll 
priests, students, Brothers and Sisters! 

Welcome aid in the Support of a Stu- 
dent came last month from Toledo, O. 


Among those who made notable of- 
ferings to help Maryknoll get its latest 
band of outgoing missioners across the 
Pacific were friends in Oak Park, III; 
Philadelphia, Pa. ;San Francisco, Calif. ; 
Boston, Mass.; Roxbury, Mass.; 
Worcester, Mass.; Welfare Island, N. 
Y.; Andover, Mass.; Brighton, Mass. ; 
and Hudson Falls, N. Y. 

May the staff placed by these kind 
benefactors in the hands of our young 
Christophers be for the donors a com- 
fort during life’s journey and even in- 
to the very valley of the shadow of 
death, 





Since our last issue went to press 
we have been notified of a remem- 
brance of Maryknoll in three Wills, 
and legacies in favor of our mission 
work have been received from four 
others. 


ET LUX PERPETUA LUCEAT EIS 
E ask prayers for the repose of 
the souls of the following de- 








N envelope containing eleven 
ten-dollar bills and the 
words, Donation from a friend; 
kindly pray for same friend, 
was received at the Maryknoll 
Preparatory College in Clarks 
Summit. Pa. 


Maryknoll has no other 
means of communicating with 
this friend, who desires his 
generosity to be known to God 
alone, than through the pages 
of The Field Afar. 


ceased friends of the mission 
cause: 

Rt. Rev. Thomas J. McCarty; Rev. 
Alfred C. Welsh; Sr. M. Claver Mul- 
cahy; Sr. Mary of the Assumption 
Koller; Sr. Mary of St. Augustine; 
Lucy C. Mears; James Strahan; Eliza- 
beth A. Koller; Mrs. Rose Galbraith; 
Mrs. M. Woerner; Michael Gorman; 
Mrs. Patrick Butler; Lawrence Ma- 
honey; Sarah C. Macy; Mrs. John 
Candlen; Dr. John P. McParlan; Mrs, 
Marie Rush; Dr. John E. Brennan; 
Mary Sweeney; Mrs. B. Brice; Mrs. 
Josephine J. Green; Mary G. Connor; 
Bridget McMahon; Leo T. Lynaugh; 
Mrs. Mary Callahan; Mrs. J. O. Hub- 
bard; Leo J. Devlin; Alice M. Norton; 
F. O’Rourke; Charles W. Meinberg; 
Nelson G. Wall; Mrs. Irwin Kind; 
Mrs. Annie Drury; Michael A. Sween- 
ey; Edward Brennan; Mrs. Catherine 
McPartlin; Timothy J. Walsh; Michael 
T. Ray; Mary A. McCooey; P. Mc- 
Keough; Richard Donovan; Mrs. M. 
O. Edwards; Patrick McGovern; Mrs. 
R. D. Quinlan; Mrs. Mary F. Adams; 
Mrs. John McNulty; Frances S. Mul- 
lally; Martin Nothaft; Lena T. Jehle; 
Cecile Langton; Anne G. Mullen; J. 
J. Cameron; Anne Carmody. 





PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES 
Living: K. K. and Family; E. M.; 
Mrs. M. R. and Relatives; Mrs. J. O’L. 
and Relatives; R. W.; H. B.; M. M. 
and Relatives; J. G. H. and Relatives; 
Mrs. K. T. and Relatives; C. O’D. and 
Relatives; J. B. U.; P. J. H.; N. and 
M. O'B:- =. RB: A. Ms Sr MOR. 





Deceased: Mrs. Rose Walsh and 
Relatives; Genevieve Lyons, Catherine 
Bohan; Mr. and Mrs. Patrick J. Don- 
nelly and Danicl J. Donnelly; Annie 
B. Sheehan; Rose Schnurr; Edward 
and Mary Kennedy; Louis and Kathe- 
rine Van Orshoven; Catherine McCart; 
Alice L. Phillips; Margaret Annie 
Fanning; Anna Cochrane. 





NATIVE STUDENT BURSES 


$1,500 placed at interest will enable 
our missioners to keep one Chinese 
aspirant to the priesthood at a semi- 
nary in China. 





SS. ANN AND JOHN BURSE... 1,325.00 


Blessed Sacrament Burse.....4.... 1,315.50 
Little Flower Burse....scccceces 1,265.28 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse..... . 1,218.00 
Mater Admirabilis Burse......ece 1,083.00 
Souls in Purgatory Burse..... ece 1,076.50 


Mary Mother of God Burse....eee 808.13 


THE CONSISTENT CATHOLIC SEEKS 
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Christ the King Burse, No. 2..... 
McQuillen-Blémer Memorial Burse 
Maryknoll Acudemia Burse....... 
St. Patrick Butte... <0 00000006000 

Sacred Heart of Jesus—F. W. Burse 


STUDENT BURSES 


702.00 
500.00 
301.60 
254.00 
200.00 


A burse is a sum of money drawing 
yearly interest which is applied to the 
board, housing and education of astu- 
dent at the Maryknoll Seminary, or at 
one of its Preparatory Colleges in the 


United States. 


FOR THE MAJOR SEMINARY 


($5,000 each) 


ST. ANNE. BURSE sc 5 64.<is1ss010% 
St. Francis of Assisi Burse, No, 1 
Michael J. Egan Memorial Burse.. 
St. Anthony Burse....ccccccccece 
Kate McLaugilin Memorial Burse 
St. Vincent de Paul Burse, No. 2.. 
Curé of Ars Burse, No. 1..... aac 
Dunwoodie Seminary Burse....... 
N. M. Burse. ccccccccccccceccece 
Pius X Burse... 
Bishop Molloy Burse... 
Byrne Memorial Burse. w.eccccece 
Holy Child Jesus Burse....cccccee 
Markham Family Burse........+- 
Marywood College Burse........+- 
St. MichGel Barges... s.6:05.j06010.0:0%0 
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Burse.. 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse..... 5 
Duluth Diocese Buzse...... cvccce 
Archbishop Ireland Burse....... ee 
Bernadette of Lourdes Burse..... 
St DOMINIC BUtSC. <<i.5s 000050500 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart 
Burse 
Immaculate Conception, Patron of 
America, Burse..ccccccccccccce 
SE AGUEE UTBO. 60.0500 ii0 0 ots siee 
Fr. Nummey Burse of Holy "Child 
Jesus Parish of Richmond Hill.. 
St. Francis Xavier Burse........ 
St. Francis of Assisi, No. 2 Burse 
St. John Baptist Burse.....cucee 
Manchester Diocese Burse....... 5 
St. Boniface Burse....ccccocssccece 
Sacred Heart Seminary Burse.... 
Os, Gear: HSER ss cic 0 si :070%9 600 vials 
St; Laurence: BUr6C....0:06< 0000 e0: 
Children of Mary Burse...... coco 
St. Joseph Burse, No, 2. 
St; BrtbGet Bere. iissccsccccccce 
Holy Family Burse......cccesces 
St. Joan: OF ATC. Bureesecccescccs 
The Holy Name Burse......«- pievere 
St. Louis Archdiocese Burse...... 
SE:. PME RULER as re oinistsis sais wie ies 
St. John B. de la ‘Salle Burse.. 
PL Saints: DHUGAE a snc e saisniesso0s 
Rev. George M. FitzGerald Burse.. 
St. John Berchmans Burse.......-+ 
Tesus Christ Crucified Burse...... 
Newark Diocese Burse...........+ 
SS. Peter and Paul Burse........ 
DE Petey BUtBR so acsceeiisac.ce eee 
Queen of the Rosary Burse. wesiess 


Pome reece e sere escseesees 





4,708.83 
4,500.00 
4,200.00 
4,063.13 
4,050.00 
74,000.00 
3,947.05 
3,688.59 
3,000.00 
2,854.30 
2,851.00 
2,800.25 
2,761.85 
2,750.00 
2,717.00 
2,508.00 
2,261.19 
2,251.63 
2,211.70 
2,101.00 
1,910.09 
1,902.19 


1,735.06 


1,480.28 
1,455.88 


1,402.55 
1,390.38 
1,139.10 
1,079.11 
1,000.00 
945.65 
851.00 
772.65 
673.25 
654.70 
647.20 
610.70 
582.25 
503.61 
473-65 
430.00 
389.25 
291.00 
260.78 
233.00 
201.00 
190.50 
157.00 
150.00 
106.07 
105.00 


FOR OUR PREPARATORY 


COLLEGES 


($5,000 each) 


IN HONOR OF THE SACRED 
HEARTS OF JESUS, MARY, 
AND JOSEPH BURSE....... 

— Heart of Jesus Burse (Re- 


4,802.00 


4,500.00 
1,851.60 








needs most.” 


. $25,000 
15,000 


Seminary Library... 
Seminary Refectory. . 
Seminary 

Recreation Hall. ... 15,000 
Seminary Kitchen.... 10,000 
College (Venard) 


EabPary.........+<. 10,000 
College (Venard) 

Science Hall....... 10,000 
College (Venard) 

Refectory.......... 10,000 
College (Venard) 

Gymnasium........ 10,000 
College (Venard) 

Study Hall......... 8,600 
Missioner Sponsor 

Foundation. .... ... 8,000 
Seminary or College 

Classroom......... 6,000 
College (Venard) 

errr 6,000 


Student Burse (Seminary 


or College).... 5,000 
Catechist Burse...... 3,000 
Missioner House 

or School ......... 2,500 


Field Afar. 





OPEN TO BENEFACTORS 


CCASIONALLY we are asked—usually in view of a 
Memorial Offering—to give a list of “what Maryknoll 
The answer is difficult, but the adoption of 
any suggestion mentioned below would be very welcome. 


Mission Catechu- 
menate.............+2,000 
Mission Dispensary ... .1,500 
Native Student Burse. . .1,500 
Chapel or Oratory..... 1,000 
Priest’s Room (Seminary 
or College).......... 800 
Student’s Room 
(Seminary).......... 500 
One Year’s Sponsorship 
(priest, student, or 


jo) ee . 3865 
Cubicle (College)...... 300 
Mission Support (Native 

Catechist) ........... 180 
Mission Support (Native 

co eer 150 


Mission Support (Native 


Seminarian)......... 100 
Mission Support (Native 
ere 100 


Membership * wen” 
Perpetual.......... 


Membership (6 Years) ¥ 
Membership (yearly)... 1 





*(Membership includes subscription to The 

Membership with participation 

in spiritual advantages may be applied to the 
deceased.) 


Address: The Most Reverend Superior General 

















Maryknoll “i New York 

Bl. Théophane Vénard Burse..... 1,727.80 Rt. Rev. Michael J. Hoban Me- 
Archbishop Hanna Burse (Los morial Burse...+...+eeseseeees 1,232.00 
GRUNGE). iss cin gro-acdiarein Fis «2s sion aaiele 1,444.95 Bl. Virgin Mary Sodality Burse... 1,000.00 
Our Lady’s Circle Burse (Los Altos) 800.00 
St. Michiel Bute@c. <cccvncsceass 696.32 
WE ARE DOING OUR PART SE Aloystud: Butseoccc ciccinccccs 689.10 
St. Philomena Burse.....¢.esceee 215.00 
. We offer excellent values for your Ven. Philippine Duchesne Burse.. 161.30 
increased income, but not at in- Holy Ghost Burse.....+..+++eeeee 133.00 
creased prices. A purchase that will Immaculate Conception Burse..... 119.00 
St. Margaret Mary Burse......0+ 113.00 


surely please will be that of the 
biography of an American apostle. 
See the back cover. 


TO SPREAD HIS FAITH. 





¢On hand, but not available, as at present 
interest goes to donor. 














Msgr. Morris, once of Fall River, 

Mass., and now Superior of Mary- 

knoll-in-Korea, and an orphan who 
calls him “priest papa” 


A SUGGESTION 


ERE is a helping suggest- 

ion. We make no apolo- 

gies when we offer it to our 

subscribers, because we look 

for more than the subscription 
price from friends. 


We have to, since The Field 
Afar, at one dollar a_ year, 
barely pays for itself! And 
our subscribers, being friends, 
know that our work must call 
for good-will offerings. 


Our present suggestion is 
summed up in the slogan 


SPONSOR 
A MARYKNOLLER 


Stand back of any of us— 
priest, student, or Brother with 
a dollar a day for as many days 
as you can, even if it be only 
for one. 

Send your Sponsor offering 
for a Maryknoll Apostle to: 


The Maryknoll Fathers 
Maryknoll New York 


Les ae | 
ANY a, r 








St. Theresa of Avila 


TRANSLATED FROM THE FRENCH OF 
LOUIS BERTRAND 
(Member of the French Academy) 


By MARIA LOUISE HAZARD 





The life of one of the most interesting Saints of the 
Catholic Church. Written in the inimitable 
style of Louis Bertrand, one of the 
foremost French writers. 


320 Pages—lIllustrated—Bound in Cloth— 
Stamped in Oriental Leaf. 


PRICE—$2.00 


AT ALL BOOK STORES OR 


The Society for the Propagation 
of the Faith 
109 EAST 38th STREET :: :: NEW YORK CITY 











FORM OF BEQUEST 


I hereby give, devise, and bequeath unto the 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York, a corporation 
organized and existing under the laws of the State 
of New York, the sum of 








Dollars. 

This legacy to be used by the said Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., for the purposes 
for which it is incorporated. 


This form of bequest is printed here as a reminder 
to those drawing wills and wishing to remember the 
work of Maryknoll. There should be two (in some 
States three) witnesses to your will. 





WE ARE IDLE WHEN NOT OCCUPIED 





























THE THREAD-MERCHANT CATECHIST 
AN old Chinese ped- 


dler, converted at 
the age of sixty, be. 
came a ecatechist, and 
won entire villages to 
Christ. 


The zeal of this aged 
convert, who received 
in Baptism the name 
of Paul, inspired him 
to aid the missioners 
in a most ingenious 
manner. He became 
a thread-merchant; 
and, since his thread 
was both good and 
cheap, there was no 














lack of buyers. 


With his thread as passport, Paul was able to carry 
other merchandise infinitely more precious. He talked 
religion with the mothers of families in many Chinese vil- 
lages; and, as a result, the Church is solidly entrenched in 
the corner of China where he labored. 

For only $10 a month you can sponsor in some Mary- 


knoll field of the Orient a “missioner’s right-hand man” 
possessing the zeal of Paul, the thread-merchant catechist. 




















My Three Reasons— 


for securing a MARYKNOLL ANNUITY 


1. It produces a higher revenue than the Savings Bank, 
and is an absolutely safe investment. 


2. It avoids a will contest later on. 


3. By placing my money with Maryknoll, I am furthering 


the mission cause. 


Detailed information may be obtained by writing to 


THE MARYKNOLL FATHERS 
MARYKNOLL, NEW YORK 

















IN THE CAUSE OF CHRIST. 






WEIGH 
THE 
FACTS... and 


GO éMPRESS 





Fact No.1... The “Empress” fleet 
is the largest-ship-fastest-ship fleet. 

Fact No.2... Fares are extremely 
low, First and Tourist Class, 

Fact No.3... You save time by 
going on an“Empress” ship. Empress of 
Japan (largest, fastest liner on the Pa- 
cific) and Empress of Canada reach 
Honolulu in 5 days... Yokohama in 8 
more! Empress of Asia and Empress 
of Russia take the Direct Express Route 
...and make Yokohama in 10 days flat! 

GO EMPRESS to Honolulu, 

Yokohama, Kobe, Nagasaki, 

Shanghai, Hong Kong, Manila 
All sailings from Vancouver and Vic- 
toria. Fast, convenient trains direct to 
ship-side at Vancouver. Orient fares in- 
clude passage from Seattle. Reduced 
round-trip fares. Information from any 
Canadian Pacific agent: New York, Chi- 
cago, San Francisco, Montreal, Vancou- 
verand 30othercitiesin U.S, and Canada, 





























JAPAN - CHINA- MANILA 


ORIENT 


CANADIAN PACIFIC 















The Story of An 
American Apostle 
of Our Own Time 


FATHER MecSHANE 





Bound in Cloth 
248 pp., Illustrated 
$1.10, Postpaid 


of MARYKNOLL 


By BISHOP JAMES EDWARD WALSH 


“Whatever your faith, or lack of it, you 
will find beauty and a lift of the spirit in 
reading this book. Men differ as to sending 
missionaries to far lands ... but there can 
be no difference as to the inspiration that 
comes from stories of service and sacrifice in 
foreign mission fields. What Father McShane 
was and what he did make a beautiful and 
inspiring story.” 

-—The Boston Herald (secular ) 


“This young hero has become, for all who 
knew him, the embodiment of the spirit of 
consecrated adventure. . . . Bishop James 
Edward Walsh has written around the out- 
line of his noble, unselfish, and prayerful life 
the story of Maryknoll’s beginnings and the 
activities of its representatives in China... . 
The volume is well-informed, simply and im- 
pressively written.” 

—Catholic World 


“Lovers of heroism in general, and of for- 
eign mission work in particular, shoud not 
miss this book. It is the story of a tireless 
young missioner, who labored for eight vears 
in South China, dying there in 1927 through 
smallpox contracted while performing an act 
of charity... . Father McShane’s life was one 
ef high idealism and solid spirituality, but of 
that peculiar quality which the lovable saints 


7a, 99 ° 
have. —America 


“A fascinating book is this heroic life-story 
of Daniel McShane of Indiana, first priest of 
the Maryknoll Seminary, an American Vin- 
cent de Paul. The lively narrative is di- 
versified with brilliant bits of description 
that warm the heart toward China a::d the 
Chinese. . . . On every page we discern the 
grace, the sparkle, the fine syirituality that 
mark a!] Maryknoll publications.” 

—The New World (Chicago) 





BOOKS AT SPECIAL PRICES 


VATICAN MISSION EXPOSITION 


A world view of Catholic missions as shown 
in the exhibits displayed at the Exposition 
and now preserved in part in the Lateran 
Museum. 


172 pages with 60 illustrations. 
Strongly bound in leatherette. 


Was $1.00 Now Fifty Cents 


VICARS AND PREFECTS APOSTOLIC 
A study of Canon Law on this subject. 
141 pages. Cloth-bound. 


Was $1.75 Now $1.25 
NATIONALISM AT THE COUNCIL 
OF CONSTANCE 
195 pages. Paper-bound. 

Was $1.00 New Fifty Cents 








FIELD AFAR OFFICE 





MARYKNOLL, N, Y. 
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